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THE DEAD BRIDE. 


| 
| WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Port, 
RY MRS M FP TUCKER 


Re lis are ginging, sod and slow 
Fora ke 


Cold and sti.) 


wed oue iving low 


and pale as snow 


q)'er the quiet 
Folded hands are lightly pressed, 
Tn an everlasting rest 


pu leeleee hrene«t 


On one taper finger white, 
Gleaming in the mellow light, 
Us a golden circiet bright 


He who loved her placed it there 
Parting back the silken hair 
Prom the forehead low and fair 


While he whiepered in her ear 
Something she was pleased to hear, 
POr she had not leaned so near 


To the holy altar led, 
emn were the vows they said— 
and her belov'd were wed 


ald he cast aside the ee!) 
ld he read the untold tale, 
His thanksgiving were a wail 


we, none of us, may know 
t the sorrow and the woe 


hall 


have to undergo 


ying with dauntiess tread, 
neonscious feet are led 
the chambers of the dead 


t 

Bhe who yesternight was pressed 
Closely to a throbbing breast, 

In her grave-clothes lieth dressed 


& Oh, it seemeth sad she should 
Fade at dawn of womanhood ! 
) Wet we know that God is good 
' 
“Twine the flowers in her hair, 
euch as she was wont to wear, 
Just as she had placed them there. 


soft the precious head. 
aa wt ® sweet * good-night’’ be said, 
s were her bridal bed. 
 . =. Tia 


i 
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liy ber memory keep, 
While others watch and weep, 
Sof her a# one asleep. 
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¥ EVENING Post, 


MB eccording to Act of Congress, in the year 
“T. S. Arthur, in the Clerk’s Office of 
# Court for the Eastern District of Penn- 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


this time forth, daily and weekly, did 

look for some changes in his wife’s 

xterior; but he looked ia vain. She 

cold, dreamy, passicnless—at least to 

. Ever prompt in all her household duties, 
left no room whatever for blame ; and when 
fretted self-will overlesped itself into im 

of fience, and in his blindness he thrust at her 
lings sharply, the poiat of his weapon seem- 

‘ jnstaatly to lose its temper, for it made no 
} Beeptible wourd. When her parents or friends 
Lie to see them, she put on a different and 

_wmuer exterior—th ugh not the bright one of 
f and when she went abroad into company, 
)aeeppeared to take a quiet interest in persons 

¥ things, though not the old interest. But 

i 


~ 


her husband she never smiled at home or 
To him she was the same at all times, 
ir all circumstasces, and in all places. 
Ind so the honey moon, and many other 
ns passed, The new life, to which both had 
forward as full of the hearts deepest 
warm with golden sunshine, snd rich in 
Welights, gave no more beauty nor fragrance 
iB an arctic summer. 
paul the unyielding John Hardy, who carried 
. re in society a calm, mild countenance, 
& blandness of manner that charmed almost 
one, changed not his estimate of his wife’s 
“To him the belief that she was but 
f & on for the vict-ry was as fixed as an 
3 


3 and, while he believed this, yield 
was impossible. ‘Break or 
es 
ait pe 


ri 


~~ 


ad 


i was } gtera motto ia the case. But 
become iup przzling ques- 
the writhing heart had ceas- 

im his grasp. Again and again 

zs contracted, suddenly, or in a 
lating preseure, until all the 
strength, increased by passion, 

d even to the point of exbaastion. 
not the feeblest quiver of pain was re- 


the woman alive or dead?’’ he would 
ps exclaim, after ene of these crac! 

ta to find the region of vitality. 
"afew months more, and Mrs. Hardy’s states 
pling became singularly variable. She 
pass hoars, and sometimes almost days, 
and grieving like « disappointed child 
swering no wiries, and taking no food. 
she wou l into the saddest abstrac- 
which could overcome. After- 
would periods of quiet devotion to 
ut: -housghoid. Through all of 


s of mind Mr. Hardy was 
“estimate of their meaning; 
es nhood, as he called it, was 
pit aey yie'diog, orany humor- 
his part. 

bird is caged—” this was one of his 
y spoken figures of speech—* and all 
’ agsinst the bars is vain. The bruised 
fold themselves in weakness or ac- 

- There is no other hope.” 
Hardy, as we have before remarked, had 
of language pretty large. His thought 
and his toague ai@ays stood ready 
7 “Mtterance to thonght. It was slmost, 
for him to think intent'y, without 
BAA he been more reflective, and con- 
iw more silent, opportunity fora bealthier 


~t. 





change in his wife's feelings mig! t bave been! adopted, ard their danghter, from ct ildhood | she was doing, should have returned during her 


given. 
things against her, and as constantly saying | 
them. He believed that, as continual dropping | 
wears away a stone, a continual utterance of his | 
views in regard to his wife’s condact, would, in 


But -he was constan’'y thinking bitter | 


the end, satisfy her that she was understood, |. 


and that her effurt to break him down was 
hopeless. From milder forms of speech bit in- 
genuity kd him on to the framiog of bolder 
thrusts and more cruel accusations. 

“] thought,” he said one day, “that I was 
taking a dove to my bosom. Bot—”’ 

He looked steadily at his wife, expecting 
some flash of interest to pass over her face. 
But she seemed as one who had nut heard him 
speek. 

‘¢ _—] was in error—”’ 

He added these words slowly, still looking at 
ber with a severe countenance. 
no tign. 

“A viper to sting me is a poor substitute!” 

It was avery crael speech. Yet for all that 
was visible, it did not penetrate the conscious. 
ness of Mrs. Hurdy; and her husband, after he 
had given forth the unmanly sentence, felt 
some relief in the impression that she had not 
really comprehended his words. But he wasin 
error here, as in most things touching his wife. 
Sbe had heard, and the sentence was already 
ineffaceably written down in her memory, 
aaong the many other cruel sentences uttered 
by him since their marriage. 

Mr. and Mrs. Enfield were both puzzled to 
understand the true state of their danghter’s 
mind. To them she had all at once become re- 
served and incommunicative. Deceived, in a 
measure, by Mr. Hardy’s bland speeches, and 
by his uniform gentle, yielding and affectionate 
manner to wards Jane whenever they saw them 
together, the father and mother received an im- 
pression that their daughter was most to blame 
for the state of affairs unhappily existing. A 
single intimation of this at once changed to- 
wards them the feelings and whole demeanor of 
their daughter. To her this was the going oot 
of the last earthly light shining upon her dark, 
rough, thorny path. That éhey should so wis- 
apprehend her! It was the portion in her cup 
bitterest of all. From that time she was as in- 
comprehensible to them as to others; and met 
any questions or remonstrances they felt called 
upon to make, with the same coldness that 
marked her conduct towards her husband. 

Tho birth of a daughter brought to Mrs. 
Hardy the dawn of anew day. But this day 
set ere long in darkne's. Night followed quick- 
ly upon the morning. Mr. Hardy bad his own 
views about children, and the little Helen was 
scarcely a week old before he commenced lay- 
ing down the formula of her home education. 
Every word, every sentence, every proposition, 
sent a chill to the young mother’s heart. A 
year’s close observation of her husband, under 
circumstances largely advantageous for a cor- 
rect knowledge of bis character, satisfied her 
as to one thing, that he had no tender feelings 
of his own, and no perception of the sources 
of mental suff-ring in others. That her child 
would inherit from her a high degree of sensi- 
tiveness to external impressions, tending, most 
probably, to amorbid development ander wrong 
treatment, she felt certain; and the yearning 
love, born with it, in her mother’s heart, took 
up at once its burden of sorrow for her child— 
and even while she clasped it in an ecstasy of 
maternal joy to her bosom, she prayed that it 
might not long be permitted to remain away 
from its better home among the angels. 

The fears of Mra. Hardy were not idle, and 
well she knew it. Not a month weat by before 
her husband commenced a meddlesome inter- 
ference with her motherly duties; objecting 
to this; proposing that; reeding constant ho- 
milies on the ignorarce displayed by most 
women in regard to physiological laws; and, 
boldly declaring, that bis children sbould not 
be subjected to the murderous treatment by 
which thousands of little innocents were yearly 
swept into the grave. As before the birth of 
the babe, so after it, Mr. Hardy did not find in 
his wife any disposition to yield a ready acqui- 
escencs to his will. She entered into no con 
tention with him; answered none of his propo- 
sitions; combatted none of his theories; but 
went on quietly to do for her babe what love, 
duty, and the best i:formation she could ob- 
tain prompted her todo. If what he proposed 
—which was too rarely the case—agreed with 
her own views of right, the thing was done. 
If it did not agree therewith it was not done; 
and Mr. Hardy talked and scolded in vain. It 
was the same in regard to her mother, who, 
under Mr. Hardy’s plausible representa‘ions, 
sometimes came overto his side. If she saw 
with them, well—if not, she never followed 
their suggestions or commands. 

Very mildly, though often firmly, did Mr. 
Hardy talk to his wife about her way of taking 
care of the little Helen when Mrs. Enfeid was 
present. But when they were alone be was far 
from being a8 gentie,in manner, or as choice in 
bis selection of words. 

«Will you hear to reason, Jane?’”? How 
very imperative the tone in which he would 
thus address her on finding that she would 
neither discuss a question touching the mcde 
of dressing, feeding, or managing the babe, 
por in any way modify her own nursery dis- 


She gave back | 





cipline. Or, he would say, in his impatience— 

* I believe you would destroy the child’s 
health, rather than yield, in the slizhtest de. 
gree, to my wishes.”’ Or, 

«I will have none of this nonsense. 
child is mine as well as yours, and my word, 
touching its welfare, must have weight.’’ 

Bat all this availed Jitt'e. Mrs. Hardy be- 
lieved that she understood the babe’s true cha. 
racter and wante much better than the father, 
and in nothing did she yield. His unkind 
words she bore in patience, though often they 
fell heavily upon her beart. 

Up to ite third month the child had been 
very healthy, not once requiring the attendance 
ofa physician. On the subject of medicine Mr. 
and Mrs. Hardy did notagree. In Mr. Enfield’s 
family @ very mild form of treatment had been 





The 


| 


| 





up to womanhood, had been spared the severi- | 
ties practiced opon so many children. No, 
crude poisons had been thrown isto her system, 
to corrode its delicate tissues, and create new 
diseases harder to eradicate than such as came | 
in the natural way. Mr. Hardy, on the con- | 
trary, scouted at this mild treatment as based | 
on a tissue of absurdities, and altogether at 
war with his favorite common sense. 

In the choice of her owa physician, Mrs. Har- 
dy firmly adbered to the medical views ia which 
she had been educated, and in the truth of) 
which she had the strongest assurance. Mr. 
Hardy tried to reason with her on the subject; | 
but she offered no arguments in retarn, simply | 
adbering to her purpose. Bat when it came to| 
the question of a physician for the sick babe, | 
the father was determined to have his @ill, 
his physician was called. Mrs. Hardy made | 
no opposition beyond a simple pl: ading remon- 
strance., For berself she would bave asked no- 
thing; but for her babe she would have bum- 
bled herself at his feet, could that have availed 
anything. But she had learned to believe her 
busband’s oft-repeated words—‘‘Jobn Hardy 
never changes.”’ And so she was passive. 

The physician, a kind, gentleman'y, appreci- 
ative man, came at the summons, and found 
the babe ill, and in immediate need of atten- 
tion. He had never met Mrs. Hardy before, 
and was strack with her maaner and appear- 
ance—and particularly with the singular way in 
which she received him. When he lsid bis 
hand upon the child, he could see that the mo- 
ther ehiunk from him with a kind of dread, and 
that ste was altogether ill at ease. Anxious to 
comprehend the meaning of this, he sought, 
first, by kicd inquiries and expressions of 
tender interest in the babe, to gain her confi 
dence; and he was in a measure successful.— 
Then, after carefully noting all the symptoms, 
he spoke encouragingly, and predicted a speedy 
retcrn to health. 

‘« You will not give her very strong medicine, 
doctor?’ said Mrs. Hardy, with much anxiety 
in her tone. 

‘No, madam,” he answered, promptly; ‘in 
fants cannot bear strong medicines.” 

‘Don’t trouble yourself about that, child,” 
remarked Mr. Hardy, aff-cting a lightness of 
manner that he did not feel. ‘The doctor un- 
derstands the case and its requirements, and 
will do everything that is needed, safely.” 

The doctor now wrote a prescription, which 
Mrs. Hardy read over eagerly as soon as it was 
completed. She understood enongh of it to be 
aware that it was nauseous, and would have to 
be given every hour. 

«Ycu had better send for the medicine 
at once,”’ said the doctor, speaking to Mr. Har- 
dy. ‘*The sooner we make an attack upon this 
disease, the sooner we may hope to dislodge 
the enemy.”’ 

‘: It shall be procured immediately,” answer- 
ed Mr. Hardy. «I will myself call at the drug. 
gist’s and see that it is here in less than twenty 
minutes.” — 

At this point Mrs. Hardy's mind seemed to 
acquire a ey interest in the case. She asked 
the doctor very particularly as tothe character 
of the disease, and what parts of the body were 
most affected thereby. The questions were an- 
swered with all the minuteness she seemed to 
desire. 

As soon asthe doctor had left, the manner 
of Mr. Hardy changed towards his wife, as it 
usually changed after the departure of any 
visitor. 

*«‘I will send home the medicine immedi- 
ately,’ said he, preparing at once to leave, 
‘“‘and be sare to give it according to direc- 
tion.” 

Mrs. Ilardy did not reply. Indeed, she rare- 
ly made answer to any imperative requirement 
of her husbard. Mr. Hardy stood lookiog at 
her for a few moments, fretted, as he usually 
was, at the seeming indifference of her manner, 
and tempted to utter some rebuke. He re- 
pressed the words that were on his tongue, 
however, and withdrew in silence. 

The moment he left the room, a new interest 
seemed to awaken in the mind of his wife. An 
intelligent change passed over her countenance ; 
her whole form aroee from its shrinking attitude, 
and she leaned her head, listening to the sound 
of his footsteps. When she heard the street 
door close, she called to the nurse, and resign 
ing the babe, went from the nursery to her 
cbamber, and commenced hurriedly changing 
her garments, making preparation to go out.— 
By the time she was ready, a lad from the apo- 
thecsry’s came with the medicine. As soon as 
the preparation reached her hands, she thrust 
it into a drawer, with an expression of disgust 
on her countenance. Going back into the nur- 
sery, she said to the attendant who had little 
Helen in her charge : 

« Take good care of my precious one. I am 
going out, bat will be home in less than half. an- 
bour.”’ 

The nurse could pot help remarking an un- 
usual glow on the face of Mrs. Hardy, and an 
unusual brightness in her eyes. 

From her own home to the dwelling of the 
physician who had visited in her father’s family 
from the earlieat days back to which remem- 
brance could go, Mrs. Hardy went with almost 
the fleetness of wind. Concealing all but the 
fact of her babe’s iliness, Mrg. Hardy gave the 
doctor so clear a statement of the case, that he 
could prescribe almost as intel'igently as if the 
patient were before him. On giving ber the re 
quired medicine, he said: 

‘* Perbaps I had better call in through the 
day, and see if the remedy acts with preci- 


sion.’’ 


‘* No, doctor,’’ wasanswered. ‘I have rea- 
sons fur not wishing youtocall. After dinner 
I will come round again, and let you know 
what change in the symptoms has occurred. In 
the meantime, give me any hint you think neod- 
ed in regard to the observation of symptoms.” 

The doctor reflected a momert, and thea 
gtve the direction she asked. Harrying home, 


| be'ray nothiug that wes in her thoughts. 


and 


it op when ready. 





with a beart all flattering with fear leet her hus- 
band, from some instinctive knowledge of what 


absence, she entered, with glowing checks, the 


reom where she had left her babe. The nurse 
looked up with an ar xious countenance. 

“Poor child!’ she said, almost tearfully, 
«bow sick she is! Hadn't we better give her 
“the medicine Mr. Hardy sent home?” 

«It is ia my drawer,”’ remarked Mrs. Ilardy, 
averting her face, so that its expression couki 
“cj 
will bring it in a moment.” 

After bending down to look at her sick child, 
and kitsing it, she went hastily to her room 
| and laid aside her bonnet and shawl. Then ts- 
king from the drawer where she had placed it 
the package of medicine prescribed by the 
visiting physician, she carried it to the nursery, 
and hanc ing it to the attendant, as she received 
from her the babe into her own arms; said: 

‘* Mix this according to direction, and bring 
It is to be given every 
hour.”” 

The nurse took the pickage of medicine, re- 
marking to herself, as she did so, that not many 


| mothers would trust another to prepare medi. 


cine for a sick babe, and went down etairs to do 
as biddeny The moment she had left the room, 
Mrs. Hardy drew forth a little packet of pow- 
ders, and hastily opening one of them, dropped 
the contents into her infant’s mouth. It was 
no offersive dose, for the lips of the sick babe 
were instantly compressed, and then moved as 
if a sweet morsel were on its tongue. The mo- 
ther was gazing anxiously, yet with a new hope 
io her heart, born of her confidence in tte 
remedies prescribed by the old family phy- 
sician, when the nurse returned. She stood 
before Mrs. Hardy, holding the cup of medi- 
cine in expectation that she would take aspoon- 
full of the sickening compound, and force it 
down the throat of the tender babe. Mrs. Har- 
dy looked at her for a moment or two, and then 
said : 

‘‘Put the cup on the table. 
turb her jast now. 
ing.’’ 

‘It is a good while since the doctor was 
here,’’ suggested the nurse ‘and the baby is 
very sick. Isn't it risking too much to delay 
any longer?”’ 

‘¢I will not distarb her at present,” replied 
Mrs. Hardy, firmly. ‘ She’s asleep—and sleep 
is a great restorer.”’ 

‘* You can go down stairs,”’ she added, after 
a little while. “*When I want you, I will 
ring.”’ 

The nurse, wondering at what seemed to her 
singular conduct in Mrs. Hardy, obeyed the 
suggestion, and left the apartment. Not once 
was the babe out of the arms of ite mother from 
that time until Mr. Hardy’s return at two 
o'clock. Every half hour during the period, 
she had given a powder, and now had the infi- 
nite satisfaction of seing a marked improve- 
ment—so marked, that the father, as he bent 
anxiously over bis first born felt a heavy weight 
of concern taken from his bosom. 

“Doctor L is a man of great skill,’”’ 
said he. ‘His prescription is doing wonders. 
You may rest in the fullest assurance, that all 
is safe in his hands. A very different state of 
things would now exist had I been weak 
enough to yield to your prejadice in favor of 
the silliest medical practice that ever deceived 
the people. Instead of this healthy change, 
our precious babe would, in all probability 
now be far out of the reach of human aid.” 

Mrs. Hardy offered no reply, but kept her 
face bent so low over the babe in her lap, 
that its expression was hidden from the eyes of 
her husband. 

When the doctor called, late in the day, he 
found @ most encouraging change. The fever 
had entirely subsided, and every other symptom 
of disease was visibly abated. He congratula- 
ted the mother on the favorable turn things had 
taken, consequent on the curative action of the 
medicine prescribed. 

Mrs. Hardy did not respond very warmly to 
this, nor seem at her ease. Naturally free from 
guile, and trathfal from principle, this, almost 
the first instance of her life in which she had 
acted with duplicity, disturbed the quiet of her 
self-repose. She had deceived the doctor, ard 
done what he would regard as a professional 
insult. And, this being so, she could not as- 
sume towards him the pleased, familiar, con- 
fiding air his manner invited ; but rather treated 
him with greater coldness and reserve than in 
the morning. The doctor was altogether at a 
loss to understand Mrs. Hardy. He had heard 
something said as to her being “‘ peculiar ;” and 
he was inclined to think there might be some 
trath in the suggestion. 

« How much of the medicine is left?’ he in- 
quired, looking towards the mantle-piece 
where the cup in which it had been mixed was 
standing. 

‘It is all gone,’’? was answered, ‘I knocked 
over the cup « little while ago, and rpilled 
every drop. Bat, baby is so much better that I 
hardly think a new supply will be needed.” 

«1 will repeat the prescription,” said the 
doctor, “making a sligtt change. You can 
send for it, and give a dose every three hours, 
instead of every hour, as at first.’’ 

The doctor departed, musing within himself 
on the peculiarity of Mrs. Hardy’s conduct, 
and wondering what it could mean. 

«There is somethiog behind all this,” he 
said to himself—“ something hidden below the 
surface, and out of the reach, at present, of 
my plummet line. I must dive into the mys- 
tery.” 

Mrs. Hardy, while rejoicing over the escape 
and speedy convalesence of her babe, and feel 
ing conscience clear, so far as duty to her tender 
offspring was concerned, experienced a new 
sense of inward pain. A stern necessity had 
required her to do violence to one of the in- 
stinctive virtues of her nature. Truth was born 
with her, and truthfulness of conduct had ever 
marked her depo:tment from childhood up- 
wards. Bat in this thing, she had deceived 
ber husband, and deceived an honorable, kind, 
and gentlemanly physician. How painful was 
the self-abasement that assumed a morbid con- 


I will not dis- 
She seems to be sleep- 





dition, and increased the longer ber thongbt sunny presence, and In all compsnies and at all 


dwelt on the recent hurried scene 
which she had passed ! 

“ Waa it wrong ?’? Over and over again did 
she ask herself this question; and over and 
over again, the emphatic answer, in her own | 
thought, was « N»!” 

During the afternoon, Mis. Hardy made | 
another visit to her pbysician, and receiv- 
ed an additional supply of medicine. When 
her husbard returned, in the evening, and 
found the babe so much better that all fear on 
ita account was entirely removed, his satisfac- 
tion was great, and he expressed bis pleasure 
in the warmest mannner. Mrs. Hardy seemed 
scarcely cheerful, and did not respond to her 
husband in a way tbat to him was satisfactory. 
Even greater than bis was her rejoicing; but 
her pain of mind was great, also, and shadowed 
her countenance. She had, in the performance | 
of what she regarded as a mother's sacred duty, 
done violence to one of the higher instincts of | 
her natare—and such violence is always fol- 
lowed by suffering. 

‘‘Tan half inclined to believe that you are | 
soiry the child is better,’ said Mr. Hardy, ab. 
ruptly. He had ceased to be very careful in 
his selection ofewords, when addressing bis 
wife, unless in company with others. The en- 
tire absence of any sign of feeling wren he 
spoke with harshness, led him naturally into 
the error, that she had lost tie sensibility of 
former years; and that it nseded a deep 
probe, and a firm band to fiad the region of 
pain. And faithfally did he act up to his con- 
victions. 

** Why so?” inquired Mrs. Hardy, lifting her 
quiet eyes to his face, and speaking In a voice 
that betrayed no siga of feeling. 

‘* Because the fact proves the valae of an 
old and true system of medicine, and forever 
silences all your caviling obj-ctions.”’ 

There wae no change on the countenance of 
Mrs. Hardy, whose eyes dropped to the face of 
the babe that lay close to her bosom. But it 
was a mistake that she did not feel the unkind- 
ness of her busbard's remark. She would have 
cared less if she had pot deceived him. That 
fact rested like a mountain upon her heart, 
and made deeper the shidows that never 
lifted therefrom their sombre cartains for a mo- 
ment. 

At this point in the sai history of her inner 
life, sickening doubts began to intrude them. 
relyes upon the mind of Mrs. Hardy. Doubdts 
as t> the wisdom and goodness of that Disine 
Providence which she had been tanght from 
childhood up to believe intimate and benevo- 


through 








lent in all the re‘ations of her life, even td 
the minut:st particnlers. Truth she loved 
and revered—and this fact in her mental or- 
ganization, shows how deeply she muet have 
suffered under the false charge of ‘* act- 
ing a part”? so often made by her husband. 
The new trial into whish she was brought 
by the siskness of her babe, and the neces- 
sity that rested upon her to act in contra- 
vention of her husband’s wishes, and with a 
secrecy tnat to her involved duplicity, enabled 
some evil spirit to throw into her mind a flocd 
of doubts and wild questioniogs, and to psin- 
fully bewilder her hitherto clear perceptions. 


Mr. Hardy, having gained a triumph, as he 
imagined, over his wife, and compelled her to 
have his own physiciau to attend their sick 
babe, did not show himself a very generous 
conqueror; bat kept referring over snd over 
again to the fact, and in a way that was far 
from agreeable to Mrs. Hardy. She did not 
reply to bim in any case. Bat he saw that her 
c puntenance, when she fell into her usual states 
of abstraction, was more shadowed than usual, 
and he interpreted the meaning of this to suit 
his own false estimate of her feelings. 


CHAPTER XILY. 

From this time forward new trials awaited 
Mrs. Hardy at almost every step of her troubled 
way through life. Her views of home education 
ran by no means parallel with those of her hus- 
band ; and her perception of her children’s cha- 
racters and wants was altogether different from 
his. He made rules for their government from 
his intellect, while she perceived what was best 
for them from the heart. He though? out a sys- 
tem of home management, and decided, from 
reason, that it was right as applied to children 
in all cases, and of course right as applied to 
his own; and any deviatien from this system 
on the part of his wife, was met by complaint, 
remonstrance or censure. Many of his rules 
and requirements were regarded by her as op- 
pressive, others as cruel, and most of them as 
in direct antagonism to the wants of their chil- 
dren’s natures. Tocarry them out in all cases 
she félt to be wrong, for such execution of the 
law would destroy in them qualities which, if 
nurtured and developed, would be, in her esti- 
mation, the crowning graces of their lives. 

And so the years passed, with but little sun 
shine for the beart of the unhappy wife and mo- 
ther, and many shadows. In the eyes of her 
husband, she was still a rebel in heart against 
his just authority ; and he, as in the beginning, 
neither forgave the opposition, nor yielded in 
anything to what he deemed whim or perverse- 
ness. All her sad states of mind—her days, 
and sometimes weeks of gloomy prostration—be 
regarded as the writhings of an uabroken spirit 
yet struggling for the ascendancy. 

The single instance given, wherein Mrs. 
Hardy deceived her husband in order to save 
her babe from what she regarded the severities 
of an imperfect system of medicine, was but 
one of attousand. Almost daily, for the sake 
of ber children, did she act towards him with 
duplicity ; and every such act laid a new weight 
upon ber heart, until the pressure became so 
heavy that respiration was almost impossibie. 

Duriog sll this time, and while the ordesl 
through which Mrs. Hardy was passing was 
palicg her cheeks, robbing her beautiful eyes 
of their lustre, wasting her form of perfect sym- 





_times—save when alone with his wife—meg 


friends and strangers in the most genial manner. 
Asin the beginning, he was still largely inte- 
rested in the prosecution of general schemes of 
de nevolence, and gave his money freely to sus 
‘tain them. Not baving received sunshine af 
home—the sunshine so much coveted and se 
much talked about at the commencement of his 
marrted life—he was the more ready to give his 
evenings to Board meetirgs, public assemblies, 
and other convocations at which he either pre- 
sided, or acted in some prominent porition. Im 
the eyes of most men, and most women also, he 
was a large specimen of humanity; and when, 
at distant integyals of time, his unbappy-looking 
wife, eelf-compelled, sppeared with him abroad, 
people regarded her in wonder, and pitied her 
husband. 

Seven years after the marriage of Mrs. Hardy, 
beth her father and mother died, within the 
spice of a single month. Her husband, as the 
eal seperation drew near, and its occurrence 
was seen to be Inevitable, awaited its consum- 
mation with considerable uneasiness, in view of 
its depressing effyct upon the mind of his wife, 
But the solemn hour of death came to both fa- 
ther and mother, and the daughter passed, tear- 
less, ancl with scarcely a sign of emotion through 
the scene. Even Mr. Hardy was moved by the 
sight, and wept at the visible tokens of n ortali- 
ty. Friends and strangers looked on in wonder, 
and falsely judging the wronged, bewildered, 
suffering dang hter, assumed that she was devoid 
of feeling; and her husband permitted himself 
to draw, partia)ly, the same corclusion, 

What her real state of mind was it would be 
A-fion't to describe. To herself, it was an ap- 
palling mys'ery, and she felt terrified as the 
theaght of insanity intrudéd itself like the coun- 
tenance of a mockirg fiend. 

“T have not much strength left; oh,‘Lord, 
God of my father!’ she prayed, in hopeless an- 
guish at this time; yet praying from the very 
instinct of helplessness and danger,—* staad by 
me, or I faint and fall by the way. Lead, oh, 
lead me out of this besildering maze. Show 
ma the path of life.’’ 

And at this very time Mr. John Hardy stood 
up ia spirit acd said— 

‘‘I] thank Thee, oh, Lord, that I am not as 
other men !’’ 

The world looked on, and praising the phari- 
see, misjadged the unhappy publican. 

Time moved on, with little change in the as- 
pect of things. More children were born to the 
striving motber, and new duties laid upon her, 
until seven little ones gathered around her in 
childish innocence and beanty. She was not a 
proud, nor « happy, but a loving mother; some- 
times a weakiy loving, and wrongly indulgent 
mother. But all things considered, who can 
wonder at this? It would have been strange if 
it had been otherwise. Maternal love and duty 
now sustained ber. Asa wife, she had nothing 
to lift her up. All the twining tendrils which, 
in the beginning, had put forth, and with the 
instiact of a womanly heart laid hold of her 
husband’s manly nature, inweaving themselves 
therewith, had slowly relaxed their clinging coils, 
letting the vine fall away and droop to the 
earth, from which, in its young life, it had arisen 
joyfully. Had there been no mother’s love, she 
mast have died. 

Long ere this, every vestige of true affection 
had perished in the hearts of both wife and hus- 
band, who barely tolerated each other. The 
bond that held them together was a threefold 
one—love for their mutaal offspriog, a regard 
for appearances, and a sense of the binding 
force of their marriage vows. Bat for one, or 
all of them, they would have been driven agun- 
der years before, with a strong repulsion. 

The care of seven children fally occapied the 
time and thoughts of Mrs. Hardy, offering a 
valid reason fur declining to go abroad, except 
at distant intervals, or on very special occasions. 
It was this care that sustained her. In the 
daily performance of daty, she found a measure 
of strength, and in the love of her children, at 
times, a precious consolation. 

But, too frequently, the interference of Mr. 
Hardy with the rale among the children, and 
his opposition to her wishes in regard to them, 
often pursaing, as was his custom, a line of dis- 
cipline totally at variance with hers, robbed 
her, for most of the time, of this only source of 
pleasure that remained to brighten, feebly, her 
gloomy way. 

The first three children were daughters. 
Whea the o'dest reached the age of fourteen, 
Mr. Hardy, finding it was impossible to make 
his wife do just as he wished in regard to her, 
assumed the position in his own mind, that the 
child would be rained if suffered to remain af 
home. So he took up the question of sending 
her to a boarding-echool, and after viewing it 
on all sides, determined the matter affirmative- 
ly. The first intimation received by the me- 
ther that he was even thinking of the sabject, 
came in the announce neat of bis settled pur- 

se. 

a was a long time since Mr. Hardy had seen 
his wife so moved. The proposition distarbed 
her more profoundly than anything that had 
occarred for years, 

«« No, John,” she said, as soon as she could 
compose herself enough to speak calmly— 
«don’t think of that. Helen must not be 
sent away. Home is always the best and 
safest place for children.” 

«< Not always,”? was the cold reply. ‘He- 
len will be ruined if she remains at home.” 

« Ruined, John! How?” 

«In many ways. I can see that she is 
changing fur the worse every day. Do you 
require her to ge; all of her lessons cor- 
rectly ?”” 

“«Asfar as it is in my power to attend te 
her. Ba} you must remember that she is not 
the only one I have urder my care.” 

«Just so. And that shows the necessity of 
her being placed in different circumstances, 
where she can be better traimed that it is 
possible for her to be at home.” 





metry to a shadow, and sbutting her up, re- 
cluse like, at home, Mr. Hardy retained his 


«Why not get « private tsacher ‘ie 
ness?” suggested Mrs. Hardy. 
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in private teddbers,”’ was | face took on again ite almost stony expre: sion. 
. “Never knew of one | Bat there was a prophecy of coming evil in the 
worth s copper. No—mo. It isn't aj eyes that were rivetted upon the face of the 
teacher that Helen wants; but a new | husband, which sent a sadden chill along his 


get of associations; and these I have made up 
wy she shall have.” 

Po ia the fron grasp of her husband 
bed Mrs. Hardy felt for years. Opposition she 
kaew to be hopeless; and passive, silent en- 
@urance was, in this case, no protection for her 
ebild. For herself she had never asked any 
e@hange in the stera, hard features of her bus 
band's conduct. Shecould endure, but not cry 
@utfor mercy, Another's heppiness and well 
being were now at stake—eren the happiness 
and well being of her precious child; her ficst 
born, who inherited, in a high degree, her own 
sensitive natcre. The thougbt of sending her 
out from home sent a thrill of pain to her 

heart. 

«t Let me pray you, Jobn,”’ she said, in tones 
of pleading anguish, ‘to refrain from this. Helen 
is not the child to send out from home. Do not 
make her wretched !”’ 

* She is jast the child that needs to pe sent 
away,” was the unyielding reply; “and it is 
our duty to look to her futare good. A iew 
tears will do her no harm; and they will soon 
dry. The grief of childhood is as the morning 
cloud and the early dew.” 

«You do sot know her truly,” said Mrs. 
Hardy. “Trust me, when I Pay, that it will be 
doing a great wre ng to send her from home to 
gchool. Oh, let the thonght pass from your 
mind; and if there is any thing in which I can 
meet your wishes in regard to her, it shall be 
Gope cheerfully.” 

“You cannot help indulging her ratural 
weaknesses and habits of indolence, and these, 
wnless eradicated, will destroy ber as a woman. 

Your imbecile jlelding to every whim of your 
@hildren is raining them, as I have told you 
again and sgain. But all that I said has gone 


for nothing ; and now I take the matter into my 


own hands. By this time you are probably 
aware, that when I do this I go through with 
what I undertake to accomplish. Helen has 
got to leave home. That I wish you to regard 
ase settled thing!” 

Mrs. Hardy's heart, which had leaped up acd 
struggled with paia at her husband’s announce- 
ment of his intention to send their oldest daugh- 
ter away to school, now feli beavily and almost 
pulseless in her bosom. Her head drooped 
watil her face was so hiddea from her husband’s 
eyes, that he could not seo its expression; and 
there rhe sat, as her husband had seen her sit 
wo many times, motionless as a statuo—the 
image of despair. Not the slightest wave of 
pity moved over the feelings of Mr. Hardy as he 
looked at his wife, nor was there, in his mind, 
the slightest change of purpose. Whatever be 
@aw to be right, that he set himself to do, and 
with an unflinching purpose. He had reasoned 
hhimeelf into the ‘clear conviction, that it was 
best for Helen to leave home, and from home 
she must go, if ali the world was in opposition. 

It was Iste in the evening, and they were 
alone. Mr. Hardy felt very composed, very re- 
solate, and very well satisfied with himself. He 
had proposed to do only a plain duty—and to 
use bis own words—** Daty with Jobn Hardy 
was law.” He had tarned partly away from his 
wife, so that the unpleasant aspect of her droop- 
ing, motionless form might not offend his eyes; 
and to appear indifferent to her state of feoling, 
had taken a newspaper in his hand and rattled 
it imposingly. For nearly a quarter of an hour 
Mr. Hardy read over the news which he had 
wead before, and conned advortisoments, in 
which he felt not a particle of interest, momen- 
tarily expecting his wife to move from her fixed 
position. Bat she gave no sign of life or 
feeling. 

«“Jane.’? He had arisen, and stood looking 
Gown upon ber with a kind of lordly, imperious 
air. She started at bis words, and fairly sprung 
to her feet; looking for some moments as if 
jest awakened from a bewildering dream, and 
yet unable to distinguish between what was fan- 
fastic and real. Mr. Hardy had never before 
ween so peculiar an expression in her face; no- 
thing so like the glare and distortion of in- 
sanity. 

“Come!” said he, “ it is getting late.” He 
moved a pace or two towards the door. But 
his wife did not stir from the spot where she 
was standing. 

«Jane! This is folly! Madnessi’’? Mr. Hardy 
tarned upon bis wife, almost angrily. 

The suffering woman struck her hand hard 
wpon her forehead, and holding it there tightly, 
looked up into her husband’s cruel countenance 
with steady, intense, fiery eyes. 

A slight shudder ran along the nerves of Mr. 
Hardy. 

« John,’’ said she, in a voice that was deeper 
and hoarser thin any tones he had ever heard 
from her lips,—‘I warn you not to do this 
thing! I cannot part with Helen. She is my 
first born; my very life is bound up in her; she 
is the warm sunshine upon my path. Don't 
separate us!’’ 

“This is all idle—all selfish weakness,” ro- 
plied Mr, Hardy. “I am amazed at your 
folly!” 

*Jobn!’’ There was no change in the quality 
of Mrs. Hardy's voice, except that it conveyed 
& deeper warning. ‘ There is always a point 
beyond which the strongest heart cannot s1s- 
tain itself. I fee) that my heart is on the utmost 
werge of endurance. Spare me, then, my hus- 
band! Oh, spareme! Do not strike me down 
with this threatened biow. I shall surely sink 
to the earth if it fails upon me.” 

The tremor of weakness was in some of the 
tomes that uttered this sentence, while some of 
them were harsh and unnataral. 

« Jane,” was the slow, steadily spoken reply, 
“as I just said, I am amazed at all this. You 
talk as if I were a persecuting tyrant, and not a 
thoughtful father, seeking the good of his child, 
and firm in his purposes of duty. Spare me, let 
me pray you!” 

“On, Jobn!’”? How very sad, almost wailing, 
was the voice of Mrs. Hardy. « Let me beg of 
you to stand still. Every step beyond the point 
where you now are, will be upon my heart. 
Your foot is very heavy, and the heel is shod 
with iron! Visit me with any other discipline— 
it matters not how severo—bat spare me in 
this. Spare mo, for my strength is not equa! to 
the trial!’’ 

“Jane Hardy!’’ There was not the slightest 
sign of weakness in the husband's voice. «1 
am not to be moved from a purpose which | 
know to be right, by any passionate appeals. 
Bach things go for nothing with me—literally 
mothing |” 

* Hard of heart, and cruel of purpose !’’ An- 
ether change in the mother’s aspect was visibie. 
The almost wild excitement into which this new 
ageanit upon her feelings had aroused her, died 
awsy ip all of its visible manifestations, and her 


nerves, ‘God will judge between us! Again 
I warn you, in the sight of Heaven, not to end 
our Child away from home! Evil will come of 
it; and on your head it will rest with a heavy 
curse.” 

«Let it come!”? The cold, persistent cha- 
racter of John Hardy spoke out in these few 
words. Pride left ne room for pity or for 
change. ‘Let it come!’ he repeated, that his 
firmness might the more fully appear. “If I 
am not strong enough to bear all the evil you 
predict, let its weight crush me down.” 

«t Selfish and cruel to the last!’’ The eyes of 
Mrs. Hardy never tarned for an instant from her 
hasband’s face, nor lost their wierd expression. 
« You are a brave bold man!’” What a sharp, 
stinging scorn came suddenly into her husky 
voice. ‘A brave, bold man,” she repeated the 
words very emphatically, “to do battle for con- 
quest with a weak woman and a belpless child! 
A safe field for immaculate knight errantry this! 
How proudly your trophies will be worn! All! 
men will do honor to him who carries the shield 
of the broken heart !”’ 

‘Jane Herdy! Peace! Viper!’ Mr. Hardy 
stamped his foot, and threw fiery and threaten- 
ing glances upon his wife. But there was no 
change in her countenance or attitade. 

« There will come for you, as there comes to 
every one, John Hardy, a day of reckoning! 
There is an Eye that sees into every heart—a 
just God who rewards and punishes. [he same 
God who said, two thousand years ago, as He 
says now, and will say forever—Woe unto you 
ascribes and phariseer, hypocrites !’’ 

Peace, 1 say!” The heavy stroke of Mr. 
Hardy’s foot, jarred the room, and rattled the 
pendants that glittered on the candelabras. 

« Peace—peace.”’ Mrs. Hardy spoke in an 
undertone, as if to herself. ‘Long, long ago 
she spread her wings—long ago the rustle of 
her white garments was heard in departare. 
She will not come at your call, John Hardy!” 

«* Mad woman !”?—was retorted angrily. 

A gleam shot across the face of Mrs. Hardy, 
as if the light of a torch had fallen upon it sud- 
denly. It was paler in the next instant. 

‘Mad woman!” repeated her husband, in 
blind indignation. 

«Go your ways. John Hardy! Do your worst, 

John Hardy! Waste no pity on me. The 
utmost verge of endurance is at last reached, 
and visions of unconscious rest are floating in 
the distance. You have often said that you 
would bend me to your will, if I broke in the 
bending. That there must be submission on 
my part before there could be peace. If I had 
been a mere machine; if there had been no life 
in me, kindled from the life of God and vital 
with freedom, the gift of God, I might have 
submitted long ago, and laid myself down upon 
the earth, feeling no pain when trampled upon. 
But it was otherwise. I had an individuality— 
a mental and moral organization different from 
yours; a soul, God-owned, not hasband-owned 
—a nature with instinctive wants, and capaci- 
ties for joy or sorrow wholly independent even 
of its own volitions. I had no power to lay my 
hand upon my suffering heart, and say, peace, 
be still! Too blind in his selfish pride to com- 
prebend any thing of thie, was Jobn Hardy. 
But let all that go with the rest. I have no- 
thing to plead on my own behalf. The hue- 
band’s heart is dead. But if there is yet a 
living pulse in the father’s hoart, let it boat 
with something of a father’s true feeling for his 
child. Do not send her away from home!* Do 
not cloud her young life—do not make the days 
weary and dark that should be bright and warm 
with sanehine.”’ 
Poor fool!’? Yes, these were the cruel, 
heartless words that fell from the lips of Mr. 
Hardy, as he turned off in blind anger and left 
the apartment. 


CHAPTER XY. 
When Mr. Hardy awoke on the next morning, 
his wife had already arisen and left the cham- 
ber. At first his thoughts were confused in 
regard to the troubled scene of the evening 
previous. Bat in a little while, memory re. 
stored it in every minate particular. The calm- 
ness of feeling that succeeds to sleep—the 
moraing’s clearer perceptions—the subsiding 
of passion in the lapse of time—of all these had 
Mr. Hardy the advantage; and yet there was 
born in his heart no softer feeling for his un- 
heppy wife—no wavering in purpose towards 
his child. To send the latter away from home 
he saw to be a plain duty; and no pity for the 
weakness or stubborn self-will of his long en- 
daring wite stirred the cold surface of his 
heart. 
On entering the family sitting-room, a little 
ssene met his eyes that would have softened 
the feelings of most men, but which only gave 
another layer of ice to his. Mrs, Hardy sat 
with her youngest child on her lap, while He- 
len, the oldest, stood, with her arm drawn 
around her mother's neck, bending over and 
talking to the babe. Very tenderly did Halen 
love her mother, and very tenderly did she love 
the sweet young sister, who was a sunbeam in 
their dwelling. All her pure life seemed 
bound up in theirs. Towards her father, Helen 
had never manifested a very strong affection.— 
There was something about him that chilled 
the warm outgashings of her heart; and since 
she had become old enough to comprehend the 
meaning of certain things said and done by 
him to her mother, a feeling of alienation had 
found a lodgment in her breast. A light of 
gladness was on her face, as she looked up on 
hearing the footstep of her father, but it faded 
instantly. There was an expression on bis coun- 
tenance that caused a low chill to ran through 
her frame. 
«‘ Good. morning, father!’’ she said, trying to 
smile, and struggling at the same time to re- 
press the feeling that came over her like a 
cloud over the sun; and she left her mother’s 
side, and advanced a few steps to meet him. 


**Good-morning !”? was retarned, almost re- 
pulsively, and the father strode past his child, 
and lifting the morning paper from the table on 
which a servant had placed it, sat down, and 
turned himself so much away from the other 
inmates of the room, that only a portion of bis 
face could be seen. 

Helen went slowly back to her mother, and 
drawing her arm around her neck, bent over 
the babe, and smiled upon it again. But even 
the babe felt the smile to be feebler, and gave 
only a feeble smile in retarn. The shadow of 
a harsh purpose had fallen upon all their 
spirits. 

For some minutes there was a stillness in the 
room that oppressed. Even the younger chil- 





dren hashed their prattle, and the older ones 
looked, half in wonder, at their father. 

« Helen,” said Mr. Hardy, laying down the 
paper In which be had not read, understand. 
ingly, @ single line, and tarning his face to 
where his denghter stood with her erm clasping 
her mother’s neck,—“ Come here, I wish to 
spesk with you.” 

Helen, with a timid, wondering look, came 
towards her father, and stood gazing upon his 
calm face, in which she saw the reflection of 
some settled parp se, 

« Helen, in what Iam now about to say, I 
wish you to believe me cotirely in earnest. Tae 
matter is fally settled inmy mind as a thing best 
t> be done, and I want your entire acquies- 
cence,”” 

Mr. Hardy spoke slowly, distinctly, and im- 
pressive ly ; his words falling in successive shocks 
upon the sensitive feelings of bis child, whom 
be had taken entirely off her guard by this ab- 
rupt, ill timed introduction of a subject which 
he knew beforehand would be pain‘ul. 

**] am going to send you away from home to 
school.” 

Helen started and tarned very pale. 

«Ob, no! Don’t, father! Don’t rend me 
away to school!” she returned, instantly, the 
tears gushing from her eyes. 

‘Helen, what did I say jast now?” 
Hardy poke sternly. 

But Helen only stood still and wept. 

« Answer me!” 

The father's voice was calm, but imperative. 

«Ob, father, don’t send me away from 
home! I can’t leave my mother!” sobbed the 
ebild. 

Now, that reason was the worst of all that 
could have been orged. 

« You have got to leave her!’’ was almost 
angrily replied. “So make your mind up to 
that. You'll be rained if you stay at home any 
longer!’ 

«Mother! ob, mother! won’t you say one 
word for me ?’’ exclaimed Helen, turning a dis. 
tressed countenance upon her mother. 

Mr. Hardy gave his wife a look that, if he 
had possessed the power to do 80, would have 
tnrned her into stone. But it did not seal her 
lips, for she instantly made answer, 

« It is not my will, Helen. I wish you to re- 
main at home.’’ 

‘: Weak, perverse, injudicious mother!” ex. 
claimed Mr. Hardy, in a manner more passion- 
ate than he had ever before exhibited in his fa- 
mily. ‘Iam tried beyond all endurance !— 
Have all these yoars passed without your know. 
ing me, that you now so madly throw yourself 
in betwoen my purpotes and their certain ex:- 
cution? Your blindness and folly are ama. 
sing! I have already said to you, that Helen 
must be sent away to school, and I want no- 
thing on your part but accordant action. My 
word has gone forth, and it shall not fail!” 

Helen uttered not a syllable, but went with 
slow steps from her father’s side, and coming 
up to where her mother was sitting, threw her 
arms around her neck, and laid her face upon 
her bosom—the group presenting an image of 
despair. 

And what were the thoughts of Mr. Hardy, 
as he looked upon this image? Did his heart 
soften ? was there a motion of relenting ? These 
were bis thoughts: 

‘Was everaman so thwarted in his pur- 
poses? Did ever a map, who wished to do 
right and to be right, meet, in his own house, 
with such unreasonable opposition, and that, 
too, from a wife who made her solemn yows of 
love and obedience ? What end have I in view? 
Simply the good of my child; and when I seck 
to attain that good, Iam treated as an unrea- 
sonable tyrant. Shalll submit? Shall I tamely 
yield? Never! John Hardy is not the man to 
be driven from his course by a woman!”? 


Mr. 


The ringing of the breakfast-bell came just in 
time to preventthe utterance cf some very strong 
language, meditated by the incensed husband 
and father. The gathering at the table was a 
very embarrassed one. All the children, ex- 
cept the youngest, comprehended the meaning 
of whats their father had said, and were in grief 
for their sister. The cloud which had fallen on 
her spirit, shadowed theirs. 

Nothing more was sail on the tubject da- 
ring the meal; indeed, there was hardly a word 
spoken by any one. Mr. Hardy was first to 
leave the table. 

True to his intentions, the unyielding father 
spent nearly all the forenoon in making inqal- 
ties from persons likely to be well posted on 
the subject, in regard to various boarding- 
schools for young ladies. Some with whom he 
conversed spoke strongly against the practice 
of sending daughters away from home for pur- 
poses of education, giving it as their opinion 
that more eéyil than good came of it in nine 
cases out often. Their opinions being adverse 
to his own designs, went for nothing. The 
views of some others ran quite parallel with bis 
own, and by these he was strengthened and en- 
couraged. 

Satisfied, at last, in regard to one of the 
schools about which inquiry had been made, he 
wrote to the Principal for more particular in- 
formation. In three or four days he received 
an answer, with terins, favorable statements in 
regard to the Institution, and a liet of prominent 
names tor reference. The school was two hun- 
dred miles away. Several of the men referred 
to, occupied prominent positions in the commu- 
nity, but lived in distant cities, so that a perso- 
nal application to them was oat of the yuestion. 
It did occur to Mr. Hardy that it might be well 
to write to one or more of them, and make some 
direct inquiries about the school. But any 
good school was, in his mind, preferable to the 
existing home education; and the fact that 
these men had permitted their names to be 
used in reference, was altogether conclusive 
thet this instituticn was of the highest order. 
So Mr. Hardy wrote back that he would, in a 
short time, send or bring on his daughter. 


“ There is too much weak self-indulgence at 
home,’’ he wrote, “an invalid mother, with 
morbidly tensitive feelings, is not calculated to 
give the right tone to her children’s minds. 
She may be loving ani devoted to them; bat 
not wise in discipline. Their sensibilities may 
develope under such a rule, but what is gained | 
here is more than lost in enfeeblement of cha. 
racter. Daily have I seen the evil effects of | 
this state of things upon the mind of my oldest 
daughter, and I have now determined to re.| 
move her from influences that, if continued, | 
will spoil herasa woman. I have a great dis- 
like to yoar one-sided characters—to your men | 
and women who are nothing, except in a single 
direction. The well balanced mind is the true 
one. Its possession belongs to the happiest 
and most useful class in the community. I 
wish you to give my daughter a good training— 
to depress the over-matured feelings, and to! 








encourage the in‘ellect and reason—to teach 
her te think and to endure. This weeping ata 
word, and starting at the hum of a beetle. are 
all hamiliating weaknesses in my eyes; and I 
confess to having no patience with them. It is 
the fact of their encouragement, rater than 
repression, at home, that has determined me to 
remove my daughter from such enervating in. 
fluences. I shail therefore expect, from the 
very beginning, a firm course of treatment. 
The hot-house plant must grow stronger at the 
rootand along the stem, that it may put out 
more vigorous branches; and this it can never 
do, while it remains in the warm, pulseless air 
of the sheltered conservatory. I shall, there. 
fore, rely upon your firmness and your judg- 
ment in the case.”’ 

A week of evtire silence on the subject which 
had so agitated the home circle, and thrown 
over all hearts therein the shadow of a clond, 
passed, and thea Mr. Hardy announced the fact 
that be had made arrangements to send Helen 
away from bowe; and that she must be ready 
in two weeks to enter the ‘ Hope Institute for 
Young Ladies”’—situated in a quiet vilage of 
New York. 

Of what his daughter suffered then, and after- 
wards, in corsequence of this coldly calcnlated 
and as coldly executed purpose, Mr. Hardy 
never knew and never could know. Hers was 
a nature, the right comprehension of which 
was wholly above the region of his perceptions. 
His own emotional character gave him the only 
standard by which to judge of others; and this 
‘sas eo sluggish in its original construction, and 
so obtuse through selfishness, that all feeling 
in others he regarded as a species of contempti- 
ble weakness, Abroad In the world, his lore 
of reputation made him appear to others as mild 
and amiable, and possessing a warmly benevo 
lent heart; but at home be trod ruthlessly 
upon all weak exhibitions of feeling. 

As jost said, Mr. Hardy had no adeqgtate 
conception of what his gentle, lovirg- hearted, 
sensitite child, who possessed in a high degree 
the delicate and refieed organization of her mo- 
ther, suffered in her rough removal from hom», 
and as rough transplantation in a colder, harder 
soil, and ungenisl atmosphere The life of 
Helen was so bound upin the love and life of 
her mother, that no separation, withont the 
acutest suffering, could take place. She had 
always been shy towards strangers, and never 
cared to go out utless accompanied by her mo- 
ther. These were defects that needed to be 
overcome; but in the wisest and gentlest man- 
ner. To crush them out, as was now the pur 
pose of Mr, Hardy, was an impossible thing, 
without destroying the child's life; and the et- 
fort to do so involved crucities that make the 
heart sad to think of. There was no way for 
him to accomplish the work of giving her cha- 
racter more strength, but by attaching her to 
himself, through loving acts, and then, under 
the shelter, or within the circle of his love, 
bearing her out into the world, and letting her 
timid nature gain confidence. If the home in 
flaences were too enervating ; if they developed 
her character in a one-sided manner; it was 
for him, gently and lovingly, to bring her with- 
in the circle of other influences, and let her 
breathe, by fegrees, a more invigorating atmos- 
phere. But conciliation towards weaknesses of 
character, as he regarded them, was no part of 
John Hardy’s home discipline. His pride 
would never let him bend to that. What he 
in bis self intelligence decided to be right, that 
must be done; and all opposition created impa- 
tience, and made his original purposes as un- 
bending as iron. (to BK CONTINUED.) 


oo" Won’t you tale my word, ote, when I tell 
you [I will call and liquidate your demand on 
Saturday morning noxt?”? said a delinquent 
debtor to a dunning creditor, with whom he had 
sharp words. ‘No, sir,’? repligd the other, 
¢¢] had rather you would keep your word.’’ 

0S An Irishman, who lived in an attic, being 
asked what part of the house he occupied, an- 
swered: ‘If the house were turned topsy- 
turvy, I’d be livin’ on the first flure.”’ 

0G The lady whose dress was too dirty to 
wear and not dirty enough to be washed, had a 
matter of serious import to decide. 

o> Col. M , of the cavalry, was com- 
plaining that, from the ignorance and inatten- 
tion of his officers, he was obliged to do the 
whole duty of his regiment. ‘1 am,”’ said he, 
‘my own captain, my own lieutenant, my own 
cornet—’’ ‘And trumpeter, I presume,” said 
a lady present. 

oo” Mr. Baker showed us an egg yesterday, 
which was seven inches in circumference. Can 
anybody beat this?—Syracuse Reveille. Cer- 
tainly; break the egg into a bowl, and beat it 
with a spoon.—Lynn News. 

OG” The highest passenger fare in the world 
is £165 ($800), which is the sum charged by 
the Peninsular and Oriental company, for a pas- 
sage from Southampton to Shanghai. 

0G” A chap, in Albany, recently advertised 
an ‘infallible method to detect a counterfeit 
bank note,’’ which he proposed to impart to all 
who chose to learn it fur $2 each. A good 
many ‘green ones” paid the amount, in return 
for which they received the following instruc- 
tions, which though good enough in their way, 
were hardly worth the money: ‘ Whenever you 
take a bill about which you entertain the slight- 
est doubt, at once proceed to the banker in 
whom yuu place the most confidence, offer him 
the bill, with the request that he will change it; 
if he declines so to do, make up your mind that 
the note is bad.” 

CH” A jockey, who was selling a nag to a 
gentleman, frequently observed that he was an 
honest hcrse. After the purchase the gentleman 
asked him what he meant by an honest horse? 
«Why, sir,’? replied the other, «‘ whenever I 
rode him he always threatened to throw me, and | 
he certainly never deceived me.’”’ 

03” According to Punch, Paddy Hoof, the 
celebrated pedestrian, but better known in the 
neighborhood of London as the ‘* Arrowsmith 
Antelope,’”’ is still carrying on his herculean 
feat of walking round a laty in fall dress 100 
times in 100 consecutive days. He is now is 
his second week, and looks as fresh 2s when he 





first started. 

oc?” A thoxght often makes us hotter than a 
fire. 

C3?” How roSweeren Souirupg.—Shnt a boy 
down in a cellar, and give him free access to the 
molasses barrel. 

Co} A poct was once walkiog with M. Tal- 
lyrand in the street, and at the same time reci-| 
ting some of his verses. Tailyrand perceiving | 
at a short distance, a man yawning, pointed | 
him oat to the poet, saying, ‘‘ Not so loud, he 
hears you.” 

Ct” A torn jacket is soon mended ; but hard 
words bruize the heart of a child. 

Oo” As turaing the logs will make a dall fire 
burn, so change of stadies a dull brain. 
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TERMS, &o. 

The terms of the Poet are $Y a year, if paid in advance- 
83, if act paid in Advance. For $5, IN ADVANCE one copy 
geent three years. We oontinue the following tow terme to 
Cluba, to be sent im the aity to one address, and in the country 
w one Post Office: 

Feur Copies, oe - 
Eight ‘* (and ane to the getter up of C tub, 10,00 
Thirteen (and one to the cotter up of CMd,) 15,00 
Twenty (and one to the getter up of Ciub,) 20,00 

Persons reading in BRITISH NORTH AMERICA must 
‘emit TWENTY-FIVE CENTS in addition to the subsorip 
tion price, as we have to prepay the Unied States postage. 

ADDITIONS TO CLUBS.—Any person having sent the 
money and names for a Club, may add new names to it at the 
same rate, provided the ‘atter will aliow their subscriptions to 
end at the same time those of the main list do. We will wil- 
ungly suppiy the back numbers if we bavethem. Our ob oot 
s to have all the subscriptions in each Club end at (he same 
time, and thus prevent coufusioa. 

The moner for Clube must always be sent in advance 
Wher the sum us large, a draft shoaid be procured if poe 
adbie—the ost of which may be deducted from tte amount.— 
Address Deacon & Patrersoy, No, @ South Third Street, 
Philadelphia. 

REJECTED COMMUNICATIONS,—We cannot ander 
take to return rejected communications. If the article is 
worth preserving it ie generally worth making & clean copy of, 
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of the POST, 
owlnag gifted w 

WILLIAM HOWITT, (or 
CARY, T 8. ARTHUR, GRACK GREENWOOD, 
AUGUSTINE DUGANNB, MRS. M.A. DENISON, 
The Author ef “AN EX TRA-JUDICIAL STATE 
MENT The Au'bor of ZILLAH, Tak CUILD 
MEDIUM," &e , &e 

We are now engaged In publishing th 


are the fo ers 


Esatayye.) ALICH 


¢ following nove 


let:— 


THE WITHERED HEART. 


BY T. 8 ARTHUR 
ision of Mr. Arthur's novelet, the follow 
ing will be given as rapidly as they can be published :— 
LIGHTHUUSE ISLAND. 


My Confes- 


At the conc] 


An Original Novelet, by the Author of ‘ 
tion,’’ ** Zillab; The Child Medium,”’ &c 


FOUR IN HAND; OR THE BEQUEST. 


Written for the Post, by GRACE GREENWOOD 
CHIP, THE CAVE CHILD; 
A STORY OF PENNSYLVANIA, 


An Original Novelet, written for the Post by Mrs MARY 
A. DENISON, Author of Mark, the Seaston,’’ Home 
Pictures,'' Ac 


THE RAID OF BURGUNDY. 

4 TALE OF THE SWISS CANTONS, 

By AUGUSTINE DUGANNE, Author of 
of the Wilderness,’’ &c., Ac 

In addition to the above list of contributions, we design 
sontinulng the usual amount of FOREIGN LETTERS, 
ORIGINAL SKETCHES, CHOICE SELECTIONS 
from: all sources, AGRICULTURAL ARTICLES, GE- 
NERAL NEWS, HUMOROUS ANECDOTES, EN- 
BRAVINGS, View of the PRODUCE AND STOCK 
MARKETS, THE PHILADELPHIA RETAIL MAR- 
KET, BANK NOTE LIST, &c. For terms, see the 
nead of this column, 


‘* The Lost 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

O.p AnticLes.—We cannot spare the time to hunt 
through our files, to find news and other articles which 
have appeared inthe Post. The most we can do, is to 
piace the files of the paper kept at our office, at the ser- 
vice of any one who wishes to institute such an examl- 
nation 

Respectfully declined 
Kita ;'? © The Lone Grave;'’ « The Hawthorn."’ 

Many Reavens, We judge that the information you 
Wish, can be most accurately obtained by writing to the 
Land Oflce at Washington, 

J. H. We know nothing of the firm you mention 
Write to them ayain a ventriloquist re- 


~'‘ George Burnet;'’ © Litthe 


To become 
quires the natural capacity to imitate sounds in certain 
of their modulations 
are said to have a peculiar formation of the throat organs 
which enables them to produce their effects. Thus, the 
faculty may be considered a special gift of nature, 
though itcan under certain conditions, be acquired by 
cultivation. 

A Svunsscriser wants to know the quantity of N.S. plaster 
Will some friend 


The best ventriloquists, however, 


required per acre on upland pasture 
who knows, inform him ? 





MRS. SOUTHWORTH’S STORY. 

Our readers doubtless have noticed the an- 
nouncement in our Prospectus, that *‘ We have 
the promise of a short and condensed Nove‘et 
by Mrs. Southwertb.” 

We have recently received a notice from Mrs. 
Southworth, that she would be unable to fulfill 
her promise. 

When, at the close of “ Vivia.”’ we informed 
Mrs. Sonthworth that a large portion of our 
readers were growing very dissatisfied with her 
productiors, we agreed to take from her a 
‘* short and condensed’’ novelet. 

We méde this agreement becaure we did not 
wish too suddenly to snap all connection with 
an old ccntributor—and because we thought a 
reasonable number of our readers would be 
pleased with a story of moderate length from 
her pen. 

But as Mrs. Southworth has declined to fulfill 
her promise—it only remained for us to make 
this statement, exonerating ourselves from any 
blame in the matter. 

We may simply add here, that we think our 
readers will admit, before the ycar is oat, that 
they bave lost nothing in the way of interest or 
amusement ale this withdrawal. 


— 


THE MAELSTROM. 

We recently published a stsatement affirming 
that the Mselstrom, which every one, from 
childhood upward, has believed to have existed 
off the Norwegian coast, has no existence what- 
ever. A naval commission, it seems, has sail- 
ed all over the water that washes that coast, 
and never at any time has found any whirlpool. 
Consequently the commissioners conclade that 
there is no Maelstrom. It is a fair conclasion, 
but we cannot say as much for the conclusion 
that has been edauced from it, namely, that there 
never has been any Maelstrom. To this conclu. 
siva, however, certain members of the editorial 
fraternity ,who, resolutely resolving thatthe world 
shall be disenchanted, acd having virtually set 
up the brazen image of Gradgrind, and fallen 
down and worshipped that bard and matter-of- 
fsct deity, have deliberately arrived; and the 
petient and long-suffering pu lic are button- 
holed and |) ored with homilies on popular cre- 
dullty, popular error, popular delusions, and tre 
popular disposition to swallow all kinds of mon- 
ities, geographical, & pographical, b storl- 


alfue 


' cal, taeological, and all the teat;—tbhe nucleus 


and example of all these delightful sermons 
and sermonoids being the long-established pop2- 
lar belief in a Maelstrom which has turned out 
to be nowbere. 

Noa, the Maelstrom is an institation and an 
gid triend. Ia the geographies that cheered 
our childhood and informed our youta, there 


pool, easily drawing down a tottering seventy 
four gun sbip, snd a huge polar whale, at one 
It was a severe trial to our maturer years © 
the reluctint reason was forced to abacdon ft 
beliefin the actual occurrerce of the frigat 
part of this stupendoas frat attributed by a 
nerous geog:apher to this interes'ing and at 
tractive marins ogre. It was a severer trial 
be brought to the conviction, in this presen) 
year of grace, that our whilome devouring friend 
had closed his capacivus maw, and fore 
ceased to draw ino h's no#w satiated interio 
the aliment for which he had roared to the rock 
of Lotfoden, night acd day, for centuries. Ba 
now to be told that that maw had never bee 
open—in a word, that there never was ea M 
strom—is simp!y adding present insult to 
injury. It is bad enough to the we 
disenchanted of its wonders, one by one,! 
it is worse to be requested to believe thats ~ 
wonders never had any existence. Besides} 
is too much for our credulity. a 
Banter aside, however, the evidence relat® 
to the past existence of the Maelstrom if 
good as evidence can be. Jonas Ramus,a 
of good repute, wrote minutely of it fr 
tual knowledge, in the last century.. H 
firms that it had often drawn down boata,% 
atd yachts which had chanc:d to come 
its current; and the picture we bave me 
of the seventy-four gun ship was probal 
an exaggeration of this fact. He tell ogee 
bear being sucked into the vortex, tg 
swimming oter tosided 
island on a sheep-stealing expedition; ~ 
that the howling of the beast was so” 
be distinctly heard on shore. Iie sha, 
that once In 1045 
mvulsion of the Strom 


bare 


« 


A 


struction, while 


matter of history, a 
unusual ¢ 
sion of the roaring waters was so > 
shake down adjre r 
Moskoe. Since Ramus wrote, othe7w 
scribed the whirlpool. Ithas been . 
depth has ascertained to} 
fathoms, its bottom found to beget Be 


white sand, its conformation and§ 
tived at, and minutely ccncriae y 
dence that it no lenger exists fs one 
better than the evidence that [t onceamt 
We presume every one knows that * 
extinct volcanoes. We also presume that ever! 
body will a'llow that there was a time wh 
they were not extinct; and we imagine’ th 
were the flery core of Vesuvius gr wae cold, 4 
would not be considered a very profoun 
thinker or a good logician, who shenld argy 
that because there was only hard slag auy 
stones inthe crater, the latter had ne@@r seeth 
with molten lava and flame. ay . 
The condition of nature Is au t 


ought never to be forgotten. ott 4, * 


it were, fluid, aud is “ou ye 


new forms. Tennyson bas b 
this truth; . ~ / 


houses on the | love 


been 


oa 


‘* There rolls the deep where 
Oh, earth, what changes hast 
There, where the long st ° o 

The stillness of the central . = 


‘ The bills ar@ehadows, and they” 
From form 
They melt like 
Like clouds they 4 
Nothing is more 
The duration of all 
an actual fact 
may be water in the next. We b 
own coasts change their form ma 
in the last fifty years. Nature fe fo 
Ing from her old shapes jotoam 
flict between certain repoits o 
or objects, with the lapse of a 
between them, might often begex 
membering that all forms and aspects 
tory, and constantly engeged in vari 
ing metamerphosis. Things are like 
leon in the fable; the first comer sees {* 
the next green, the next white; cach af 
view, and calls the other a liar; but « 
are right and all are wrong,” and the di 
is referable to the different aspects it v 
different epochs of observation. A tb 
years hence when change has slowly leve 
convulsion destroyed, Niagara, perhaps 
sapient sceptic will be found jeering at_# 
lievers in the past existence of the gre » 
ract, solely because the cataract will 20 
non-existent. Yet for aught we know 
contrary, the place where Niagara nowp 
thanderous foam may a thousand or e 
sand years ago have been a level plain, 
has recorded how the philosopher S¢ 
told during bis travels in Egypt by om 
learned men of that land that « there 
merly an island at the entrance of the ( 
ocean, where the pillars of Hercules stand 
pillars of Hercales was the old name 
heights on either side of the Straits of GD* 
tar.) This island was larger than all Lyth ¥ 
Asia; from it was an easy passege 
other islands, and from these islands to 
continent which was opposite and next 7. 
true sea, yet within the mouth ‘ 
sarrow entry. In after times 
dreadful’ earthquake and inundal 
which continued for the spseqefs 
and night, and this island,” 
covered and overwhelmed 
beneath the ocean, and £0. 
Strange as this may seem, 
It is only an illustration of 
said, ‘There rolls the 
tree.’”’ The Power that a 
in a night or in an igstant, bury 
fate was no more strange than thes 
of Herculaneum and Pompeii was.,, 
nents and cities can thus vanish, andi. 
their tradition behind, is it singular 
should come upon smooth water wht 
was the lurid fury of the roaring sm 
find that the great whirlpool is no mo eg 


_ 


eT 


mots 


pro St Sad? 4 


o, 





Correction —We are informed by ae 


correspondent, toat a s 
columns from the Ma 

to the effect that Mr, 
H., had sold 25,000 

wool to parties in Bo 
erroneous, no such tale 
course we know nothing’ 
one way or the other, 


Bit delays; they 
ake thy time, while time fs teat 
Creeping snails have weakest Fem 
Vly their fault, lest thea repent t 
Good |e beet when soonest 
Lingering lavers come to nought. — 
—Sowts 
OF” “ Talk about apparitions!” eg 
Teufelsdrokh. “lt is we whe are @ 
tions. We make our +ppe y 
know not whence; we flit to 
certain spots for a given t 
cockcrow, at the summons 





was a flac, inspiring print of the great whirl- 


we vanish.’’ 
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SHAKSPEABRE. 
Miss Delia Bacon, we notice, bas in press her 
swhich te expected to give to the world 
reasons for supposing that William Shaks. 
was pot the suthor of Shakspeare’s Plays. 
r theory, so far as we know anything about 
Ss that the. plays were the composicions of 
Bacon, Sir Walter Raleigh, and, we be. 
other wits of the time, whose motive for 
ling their authorship, Miss Bacon will, 
be able to divulge in her forthcoming 
The evidence by which she supports 
hypothesis, we understand to be not entirely 
sive or circumstantial. We are told that 
professes to have disccvered that the epi- 
on Shakepeare’s tombstone, the bald and 
ce character of which has excited 
ier of commentaturs, and been « con- 
}theme for conjectare and dissertation in 
circles for many j ears, is a cryptograph 
other words, « writing in which the letters, 
transposed on certain fixed princi- 
Constitute a sentence which renders visi- 
Concealed meaning. The epitaph, it will 
4 embered, reads as follows—we give it 
the oid spelling : 
Good friend, for Jesu’s sake forbear 
dig the dust enclosed here 


be the man that spares these stones, 
curst be he that moves my bones 
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we are informed —gsts at a sentence, 
et, which she assumes to be, we 
™ pf obtaining from the regular au- 
that Mies Bacon made a recent 
mer works of the epoch at which 
e fg all its essential thoughts, images, 
a, 3 support of the startling proposition 
public. 
‘ p many of our associstiops gng pet 
a @ bust of the “divine Wil- 
we 
pdow on Chestnut street in this 
ferstand by. the Shakspearean 
—but if it is, it is 
Ohackicheaded, 
of doing anything bet stuffing and 
entirely devoid of elevation, or 
face, to be sure, but a commonplace, 
f° ordinary, though the baldness of the 
yes are buigy; the nose is insignificant, 
‘ jongue, paiffed, unexpressionless, a mere 
bg upcuried moustache on the upper lip, and 
wud, fat and comfortable; and the general 
# ings we have of Shakespeare, there is only a 
pghe was merely a sweet gonse. Evidently 
wedle, tranquil, intellectual countenance of 
» they have allseen. At Mr. Earle’s 
®@ between the countenance Faed bas 
is that of the intellectual demigod. 
is 
from our conceptions of the 
peare, if the traditions of 
wee figure that sits so affuctedly in the centre 
» Panien of Green and Burdage, Mariowe and 
the low. browed, dingy, smoky, comfort- 
ink: bot p picture is painted with 
evidences. Take a single 
to an op'nion the poet has 
Shakspeere in any part of their eritings. 
him in their vazicus notices of their 
fa 
of those whom they estcem great, and 
is sufficient proof that they neither 


sposing, on ertain arbitrary prioci- 
letters of the above rude stanza, Miss 
of which is an instruction to the 
ig iz Shakspeare’s grave and discover 
_ 
Pane clue to the real authorship of the 
fSeeee are further informed that it was for 
hiss‘on to exbume the remains of 
(poet, and prove the import of the 
ngland, though withont avail, as 
was not granted. Our informant 
tus that she finds certain of the 
mtical in thought and expression 
: ; n, thus referring their origin to 
FS er. S.~ Hamlet, for instance, is said to 
ments, etc., in certain writings of Lord 
tpn. Oiber evidence, similar fn kind, is ad- 
teh Bacon has advanced, all of which 
e when the book comes from the 
Swe sity nothing at present for or 
i@ remarkable theory, which thresteps 
eOor primary 4nd only object iq wen- 
wares to say that it might borrow con- 
rd, the French academicisn, 
ed him, which is row on exhi- 
y of the bust which adorns his 
id-on-Avon, and which we have 
@ likeness of him 
If it is—we don’t 
ss Delia Bacon is 
like the bust never 
ated and beef eating rpeci- 
nity ag the bust represents, never 
ing the intervals of a stage-man- 
3. The face has not a trace of 
é is indeed nearly vacant of ex 
Te fs the face of a puffy moon calf. 
simple, fat face, such as one would 
With fuss and short breath. The biow 
might convey an impression of some in- 
Pa guality to a supsrficial or careless observer ; 
bk: and small; the mouth is loose, flaccid, fall 
. 
Might and silly cleft in the face, and its stolid 
_Blicity is heightened by a fanny, fantastic, 
pall peaked beard on the fat chin; the 
are blobber; the neck is short, smooth, 
is that of a good, easy, respectable sim. 
n. Between this bust and the ordinary en- 
lague resemblance. The “sweet swan” of 
won that we are all so fond of, looks here as 
Hough, the Eoglish artis's aud engravers who 
,: w and paint the various phases of that wise, 
are with which we are constart!y pre- 
i, are afraid of the bust at Stratford, which, 
ty here, for instance, we have a picture by 
of “ Shalsspeare and his friends.”’ The 
‘poet, and that of the bust, is ludi- 
=» Zhe one is of the earth earthy, the 
of Faed’s picture, by-the-wary, 
as far the otner way from the 
bust is. While the latter is of 
» the former is of the bandbox 
: Gould never have looked so clean, 
prim, precise, and elegant a gentieman 
memed’s picture. Looking at that figure, we 
ar reconcile it with the traditionary boon- 
‘zeniJ onson, nO more than we can reconcile the 
mrant antique chamber Facd bas given us 
room at the Mermaid tavern where we 
of the players at their wi:-combats and 
and points, but is false in con- 
and tion, and offends all histori- 
- Among the figures, all of 
with profound respect and 
p the learned Selden and the 
ther of whom have even men- 
had thought as bigbly of him as the 
has implied, they would hardly have 
es. Great men remember, io wri- 
the notable persons of their time, the 
whom they are intimate; and the fact that 
Bacon nor Selden have so mentioned 
recognized bis greatness, or kept 
y with him, and is therefore a sufficient 


reason for Faed omitting them in his concep- 
tion of such a picture. The work is part of the 
absurd exaggeration and sentimentality which 
characterize our modern apotheosis of the great 
poet. 








New Publications. 





Tre Drama or Fantrn Ry Jenome Kipper 
phus Ranney, New York. For sale by T 
son, Philada 


Adol- 
B. Peter- 


| Twenty Veare Arrer. 





A ww’ The Three 
Guardsmen '’ By Atexaxoen Demas. Published 
and for sale by T DB. Peterson, Phila 


“Twenty Years After” is the second of the 
five celebrated Gaardsmen novels, and is, we 
think, the finest of all these fine romances. A 
great number of new characters appear on the 
scene, arcund our old friends D’Artagnsn, 
Athos, Porthos and Aramis, now grown twenty 
years older, and playing their heroic parts in 
the times of Cardinal Mazarin. Nothing could 
be more ¢ lectrically entertaining and stirring than 





Mr. Jerome Kidder having been badly bitten 
by Milton’s “Paradise Lost,”’ Bailey’s « Fes- | 
tus,” the works of Pop Emmons, and the 
Total Abstinence tocieties, has in his madness 
produced this book of very blank verse, the | 
style and form of which have been dictated by | 
Mr. Kidder’s apprehension of the above rcen- | 
tioned compositions, and the aim of which 
seers to be to show that the use of spirituous 
drink is the cause of all the social evils that ars 
and have been from the foandation of the world. 
In aid of this high argument, Mr. Kidder intro- 
duces a rather comprehensive range of charac- 
ters and personages, among whom we have the 
Savionr, Uriel, Ithuriel and other holy angels— 
Lucifer, Bee]zebub, Diabolas, Mammon, Typhon, 
Baccho, Adam, Eve, Cain, Abel, Shem, Ham, 
Jepbeth, King Her+d, Christopher Columbus, 
Mrs. Stowe’s Legree, Uncle Tom, Quimbo, St. 
Clare, and Cassy—Iago, Cassio, Ramblossom, 
Stokes, a flat-boatman, aud a promiscuous crowd 
of “northern gentlemen,”’ ‘southern gentle- 
men,’’ Whiskey Inspectors, Land Pirates, sol- 
diers, sailors, citizens, landlords, “ insurrection- 
ists,’’ distillers,andsoon. According toMr Kid- 
der, the fruit whereof Adam and Eve ate in the 
Garden of Eden produced intoxication, hence 
that fall which ‘* brought sin and death into the 
world.”” He makes Cain ‘take a drink” be 
fore killing Abel, thus showing that the first 
murder was committed under the influence of 
ardent spirits. Having intimated that the 
Deluge was a great cold-water movement, de. 
signed by the Creator asa remedial measure 
relative to man’s depraved app-t te for liquor, 
Mr. Kidder proceeds t» exhibit its failare in the 
case of Noah, by whoss well-known excess all 
manner of evils, says Mr. Kidder, came upon 
earth again. Then we have Herod and his offi- 
cers massacreing the Innocents under the in- 
fluence of alcobolic drink —* good vile liquor” 
Mr. Kidder calls it, coiniag what we should call 
a bad-vile phrass. Afterwerds our author shows 
us Lucifer attempting the temptation of (Christ 
in the wilderness, the principai feature of which 


Mr. Kidder m-" .. the fiend’s effort to get the 


ce : 

-aviour iotox'cated. A sc:ne on Calvary is in- 
troduced, in which the sponge of vinegar off»r- 
ed to tne Saviour is elaborately shown in a 


note, to be a sponge of wine—hence, His refu- 
sal of it is construed as a special and sigoif- 
cant virtue! Taese and similar lessons and 
explanations, Mr. Kidder pours ina stream of 
dull declamation along 298 pages, to which he 
adds 62 pages of erudite annotation. Every- 
where be shows drink ‘‘ the cause of hell’s en- 
lerged prosperity.”” Coming down to later 
ages, he gives us whiskey-rebellion scenes in 
Pennsylvania, 2nd goes on to show that pirates, 
stabbers, insurgents, and o'her sinners are all 
merely rum blossoms on the tree of life. The 
conclusion to which Mr. Kidder tends is that 
nothing prevents tte adveut of the Good Time 
Coming but the appetite for strong drink. 
Tbe book is too stupid to be very amusing. 
Of course, we need no; say that its stapendous 
stupidity is only equalled by its stupendous 
silliness. Considered as a literary effurt, it 
bas not the slightest merit. Next to the 
wonder that any man not absolutely crazy 
could have written such a work, is the wonder 
that any other man could have been found to 
publish it. 





Jacrry Tue KNiGnhr anpd THE FaiR BRuNissENDE.— 
A Tale of the Times of Kirg Arthur. Translated 
from the French by ALFrep Etwxs Wiley & dal- 
stead, New York. For sale by J. B. Lippincott & 
Co., Philadelphia 
This is one of those feudal romances that 

provoked the satire of Cervantes in Don Quix- 

ote, in which work he has travestied several of 
its incidents. It is interesting as a fair speci- 
mea of the class of fanciful and monstrous tales 
which amused the bastard chivalry and the 
flaunting courts of the Middle Ages. Being a 
tale of knight errantry, it is, of course, fall of 
combat and adventure, dwarfs, lepers, black 
knights, demon chevaliers, magic yeomen, 
bags, giants, enchanted castles, and other won- 
ders. The French translator's preface states 
that it was originally written in the Pro 
yencal tongue in the twelfth century, and in 
octo-syllabic verse. Its poetical form should 
have been preserved in the translation :—at 
any rate it should have been rendered into plain 
prose. The present version is tiresome and 

repellant from the fact of its being in such a 

diction as this :— 

‘‘ Arrived as we already said, before her or- 
chard fair, Jaufry got down; and seeing an 
open gate, he ventured in, removed the bridle 
frem his charger’s mouth. so that he grazed at 
ease, and his shield placing ’neath his weary 
head, his limbs outetretching on the flowery 
turf, he soon most soundly slept. Just then 
did Brunissende ber footsteps take towards her 
chamber, followed by her maids,’’ etc. 

This is neither prose por blank verse. Ren- 
dered into simple language, ‘‘Janafry the 
Knight.” would be a capital fairy story for 
children. It has considerable beauty, and is 
fall of marve}s. The present edition is finely 
printed—and some of the pictures that illa- 
strate it, have a very wierd and suggestive 
effect. 


Canterscry Tates. By Sornia Les. Mason Bre- 
thers, New York Fer sale by EH. Butler, Philada 


This volume contains Miss Sophia Lee’s con- 
tribution to the collection of stories, knowa by 
the above title, and commonly connected with 
the name of Harriet Lee, the author of the 
powerful tale of «‘Kreutzner.”’ Neither of the 
two sisters are very well Known in this genera- 
tion, though their names were familiar in the 
days of Barke and Jobnson, Siddons aud Kem- 
ble. The stories of Sophia can hardly be con- 
sidered equal to those of her sister Harriet, and 
they fall far below the works of Miss Bronte, 
Mis. Gaskill, Mrs. Oliphant, and other female 
authors of our ownday. Yet they have much 
ferti ity of conception, and power of execution, 
and }athos, humor, and gracefulness of diction 
are not wanting. 





| 
| 
| 
| 


Nonis Deeps or tux Great anv Brave or 
att Nations. Selected as Examples for the | 
Emulation of Youth. Published and for sale | 
by J. W. Moore, Phila. 

Scuoo. Amvusreuents; Or, How to Make the | 
School Interesting. By N. W. Taylor Root. 
A.L. Barnes & Co., New York. For sale by J. 
B. L ppincott & Co, Phila. 

Miss Lesuix’s New Cooxgar Book. 








(T. B. 
Peterson & Co., Phila.) 


, Poor rule that won't work both ways. 


some of the scenes in this work, particularly 
those immedistely preceding and following the 
execution of Charles the Fisst, in England. It is, 
however, to be regretted that Damas has taken 
the royalist side in his view of that event—thus 
doing an historic injustice to the Puritans, and 
lerding a fase hal» to the figure of Charles, 
who, as Janius jostly observed, “ lired and 
died a bypocrite,” and who richly deserved the 
scaffuld if ever any one desorved it. 





TALES and Saetrecnes. Translated from the French of 
Mile Souvestre. Dix, Edwards & Co., New York 
For sale by T. B Peterson, Puilada 


A sketch of the life cf Emile Souvestre, one 
of the truest and purest of French writers, now 
dead, precedes these beautiful pictures of the 
life of Brittany and La Vendee. They are cta- 
racterized by great narrative and descriptive 
power, an absorbing dramatic interest, tender- 
ness and purity of tone, and good moral pur- 
pose. The simple, manly, loyal, and pious 
character of the men and women cf that part 
of Fra-ce, was eminently seen in Souvestre, 
himself a native of Brittany, and is equally 
visible in his writings. 





SENSIBLE AND AMUSING. 

Editors are in the constant receipt of al 
kinds of letters—but one of the most sensible 
ani amusing ones we have had lately, is the 
following :— 

Detrnos, Allen Co., O., 
March 23, 1857. § 

Messrs. Deacon & Peterson: Gents:—I here- 
with enclose to you twenty-three dollars, which 
I bave collected to-day on sabsciiptions for the 
Satarday Evening Post, from the persons whose 
names you will fiod on the nest page. Jadging 
them bj; this act, you will of course agree with 
me that they are men of good taste and discri- 
mination. Send them the Post from the day 
that the time of our present club expires, that 
those who are taking it now may receive it with- 
out interruption. 

I believe the most satisfactory manner of sc- 
knowledging the merits of a good + 2).¢ and of 
complimenting the publisher, is to send him an 
increased list of sabscribers, accompsuied by a 
proper amount cf cash. If all your friends 
come to the same gonclusion, and do accord- 
ingly, you will never have any cause to re- 
gret it. 

I presume all I have said thus far will meet 
with your approval; but there is yet another 
matter on which I claim the privilege to say a 
few words. IJlaying done such a yast deal to 
extend the circulation of the Post, at the enor- 
mous price of one dollar a year, with only the 
promise of an extra copy for getting up tke 
club, you must, of course, if you have any 
pheelinks, cousider yourself under lasting obli- 
gations to me, ard allow me to give you any 
aivice I choose in regard to the proper manu-r 
of conducting the Satarday Evening Post in 
future. Don’t get angry when I speak of 
giving you advice. I believe [ have as 
good a right to give it as any one of the 
readers of your paper who has invested 
his one dollar in it. Besides this, I give it 
gratis, and will be very much disappointed if 
you do not follow it. In the first place, admit 
no article in the columns of the Post except 
sach as you please, and lastly, publish 4s good a 
psper as you have done heretofore. 

With the strongest faith that you will be able 
to manage your own business, if dishonest 
Postmasters do not rob you of your remittances, 

I remain, yours, respectful y, 
H. P. WAGNER, M.D. 





0G” Voltaire was of opinion that coffee clear- 
ed the brain and sti mulated the wit. 

OS~ Never consider that vanity an offence 
which limits itself to wishing for the praise of 
good men for good actions; next to our own 
esteem, it is a virtue to desire the esteem of 
others. 

o>” “Words,” said Bacon, ‘‘as a Tartar’s 
bow, do shoot back upon tbe understanding.” 

O>~ The eyes of the multitude are not strong 
enough to look upon truth, and, generally, 
where they blink most there is most truth. 

O>~ To prevent a kitchen door from creak- 
ing, get a servant girl whose beau comes to the 
house to see her. 

IF you would have the nuptial union last, 
Let virtue be the bond that ties it fast. 

0G Becky Birchbud thinks it provoking for a 
woman who has been working all day mending 
her husband’s old c dat, to fiad a love letter from 
another woman in the pocket.— Er. 

Perfect nonsense. There is not a woman 
under heaven but would find the letter before 
she began to mend the coat—then it wouldn’t 
be mended at all.— Boston Post. 


O>~ A thief went into the hall of a boarding 
house, ia Barclay Street, New York, a night or 
two since, while the boarders were at supper, 
aud gathered up all the hats on the table. He 
wae making his way out with the booty, when a 
boarder, a little behind time, came in, and ask- 
ed him what he was about. ‘Oh,’’ says the 
thief, «I'm taking the gentlemen’s hats round 
to Leary’s to getsmoothed.”? ‘‘ Well,’’ replied 
the boarder, ‘‘ take my hat, too.’”’ ‘Certainly, 
sir,” said the accommodating loafer, and 
vanished. 

CG At the Criminal Court, in Albany, a few 
days since, a learned gentleman, dissatisfied at 
his success with an Irish witness, complained to 
the Court. Paddy exclaimed, ‘* I’m no lawyer, 
yer honor, and he wants to pazzle me.”’ Coun- 
sel: «Come, now, do you swear you are no 
lawyer?’ Witness: “ Faith, an’ I do; and you 
may swear that same about yourself, witbout 
fear of being liable for perjury.”’ 

o>" Woman is like ivy: the more you are 
ruined, the closer she clingsto you. A vile old 
bachelor adds: «Ivy is like woman, the closer 
it clings to you, the more you are ruined.” 
Kaock 
down that old bachelor! 

C3" History, says Carlyle, is the essence of 
innumerable biographies. 

o>" A farmer told bis maa, who was tho- 
rougbly Irish, to run into the pasture and catch 
an ox. ‘1 mean the of one; I will manage 
the other myself,’’ he said. Pat ran to do as 
he was bidden, but suddenly paused, with the 
exclamation—‘ He is a rasonable man any how. 
Bedad and how am I to know which is the 
orphan !’’ 
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A Srimtr at tax Tomerres—Tax Eupnrrss 
Atarurp—A Visrr ro Metrrar—Aw Ex- 
onLteNT Rerommarony Scuoor yor rar 
Youne. 











Mr. Editor of the Poet: 
Paris, March 12, 1857. 

The exercise of table-tur. ing, though by no 
means 60 much in vogue here as it was a couple 
cf years ago, has not gone entirely out of fa- 
shion; and the asrival of a Mr. Hume, who is 
said to be extensively known in your country, as 
a “medium” of great power, has just given a 
new impulse to the interest of those who are 
curious in such matters. Mr. Hame, a Scotch 
man by birth, but who has long resided in Ame 
rica, has been displaying his gifts and graces, 
ratural or acquired, in London; where he suc- 
ceeded in making a few friends and a good 
many enemies, Here he has been received at 
the houses of a number of people of rank ard 
distinction ; and marvellous tales are to!d of the 
“uncanny” things he hes brought to piss at 
their houses. The Emperor also, who is greatly 
interested im the mysteries of table-turning, and 
who often spends an hour or two in this way 
with the Empress, lately sent for Mr. Hame to 
the Tuilerixs. After conversing with him for a 
short time, the Emperor asked him what pheno- 
mena be could produce for him? Mr. Hume re- 
plied that he would make visible, any spirit 
whom his Majesty would like to see. To this 
obliging proposition the Ewperor replied that 
he was not anxious to see anything; alleging as 
bis reason for this indifference, the impossib:lity 
of being sure that any vision he might seem to 
see was not the result of some optical illusion. 
‘I should greatly prefer your cansing me to 
feel something,’’ he continued, ‘let me /ee/, 
for inetance, my arm taken hold of by a spirit 
hand, and [ shall have much more confidence 
in the reality of the manifestation.”’ ‘The 
thing is perfectly easy,sire,’’ reptied Mr. Hume; 
**I will cause your Majesty’s arm_ to be taken 
hold of by a spirit-hand, and your Majesty will 
see this hand as well as feel it. But before pro- 
ceeding to this experiment, I will, if the Em 
press permits, cause the handkerchief she holds 
in her hand to be lifted to her head, and formed 
into a head-dress by invisible hands.”’ Tre 
Empress having given the desired permission, it 
is aflirmed that the handkerchief was lifted from 
her lap, placed on her head, and twisted, in or- 
namental fashion into her hair; ani that her 
Majesty, haying 1isen to look at thie new kind 
of head dreas in a mirror, declared it to be very 
gracefully and artistically done. 
Mr. Hame then directed his attention to the 
Emperor, requesting him to stretch out his arm; 
and no sooner had he done so, than a gigantic 
hand was seen by all present to clasp the Impe- 
rial arm, giving it such a tremendous grip that 
its owner cried out loudly with pain. The Em- 
press turned white with terror, and shrinking 
back from the spparition, screamed to those 
about her, “ Take away this man, directly ; tarn 
him out; send him away!’ and the scene 
wound up in a most agitated and tumaltaous 
manner. 
You will of course understand that I by no 
means pretend to guarantee the trath of this 
story; I merely give it as it is being told from 
one end of Paris to the other. 
Several projects are just now on foot with re- 
gard to the opening of new prisons in various 
parts of the country, and the introduction of 
new arrangements into some of those already 
existing. It is most devoutly to be wished, 
however, that people would lay to heart, in 
practical earnest, the shrewd old saying that 
‘(an ounce of prevention is worth a pound of 
cure.’? We should then have a great increase in 
schools, places of healthfal public recreation, 
and similar undertakings, and a proportional de- 
crease in “ prison accommodation.”’ 
Of one most admirable institution, based on 
the self-evident maxim quoted above, your 
readers have probably heard already, and will 
not be uninterested in the account of it which I 
have gathered from one who has lately beea 
visiting the place I allude to, viz., the Reforma- 
tory School, or Colony, as it is called here, of 
Mettray; where young boys, sentenced to short 
terms of imprisonment for various offences, are 
sent with a view to their reformation and con- 
version into intelligent and upright members of 
society. A double good is thus secured ; boys 
already entering on the paths of vice are saved 
from the debasing contact of the prison, and the 
education and training which the poverty, in- 
capacity, or depravity of their parents had pre- 
vented their receiving in their earlier years, are 
at length supplied by the generous care now 
brougbt to bear upon them. 


The Colony of Mettray is situated in the midst 
of the smiling fields of Tourraine, and looks 
like anything rather than an abode of vice or of 
misery. Neither walla, nor jailors are to seen. 
Several acres of highly-cultivated land, or- 
chards, paddocks, and gardens, fall of smooth 
tarf, flower beds, fruit, and vegetables; the 
tasteful cottage inhabited by the Director, ten 
other cottsges forming so many separate house 
holds, each under the care of achief; an ele- 
gant little chapel with lofty spire, and a three- 
masted ship, with full rigging, &c., the bull of 
which is sunk securely in the ground ;—such 
are the objects that strike the eye of the visitor 
on reaching this reformatory settlement. 


Each of the ten cottages is ornamented with 
a slab of stone, inserted into the wall above the 
door, and besring the name of the city, or the 
individual, by whose contribution it has been 
built. Each is occupied by a distinct group of 
children, forty in number, placed under a super- 
intendent known as a ‘ Family Chief,’’ and 
thus constitutes a separate family. Each is 
about twenty-five feet in width by fifty feet in 
depth. The ground-floor is occupied as a work- 
shop; the first and second floors form each one 
large room, serving alterastely as dormitory, 
refectory, and school-room to twenty children. 
A system of forms and sheives, most ingenious- 
ly cont ived, and drawn out from the walls, or 
folded back again as needed, farnish the seats 
and tables required in the last two cases; and 
hammocts, slung up to the wall by day, and 
turned down at night, in like mauner faraish 
the beds for the inmates. A strip of space 
taken off from the length of the room, and en- 
closed by a lattice, which allows the occapant 
to see all that goes on in the room, witnout 
being himself seen, is partitioned off as the 
sleeping-apartment of the Chief to whose over- 
sight the room is committed. The hammocks 
are 80 placed that the heads and feet of 
the chikdren succeed alternately, thus obvia- 
ting the risk of gossipping between their occu- 
psats. 

Work being the law of the establishment, and 





each child being taught a trade that may en- 
able him to carn an honest ving on leaving 
the colony, there are workshops where the 
trades of cabinet-maker, locksmith, tinman, 
shoemaker, rope and sail maker, blacksmith, 
and tailor are carried on, and others where 
various kinds of machinery are fabricated. 
These workshops give employment, and practi- 
cal instruction of the most valuable kind. to 
about two hundred children. About fifty chil- 
dren are employed in the agricultural depart- 
mert, and the gardens, where a few of the most 
intelligent are taught to prune and graft fruit- 
trees, and to raise choice flowers. About thirty 
of the youngest and least robust are employed 
in the kitchen, bake-house, dairy, wash-house 
and stables. The sbip, presented to the Colony 
by the Minister of the Marine, and fitted up in 
the most complete and admirable manner, serves 
for the instrac‘ion of those of the pupils des- 
tined to a seafaring life. 

The great extension given, of late years, to 
the work of reforming young criminals, has led 
to the establishment ef several brarch-colonies 
in the neighborhood of Mettray. In these the 
system pursued is the same as in the parent- 
colony. 

At Mettray are emp!osed eight excellent wo- 
men, Sisters of Charity, and well deerving their 
hame, who superintend the domestic arrange- 
ments and the infirmary, and look after the 
physical well-being of the little community. 

A sort of military discipline bas been intro- 
duced here, and with the most excellent effect. 
Every group bas its banner, and marches to- 
ge'her, with a quick-step, executed with the ut. 
most precision, and to the sound of the trum. 
pet, to the various avocations and movements 
of the day. The mnater of all hands in the 
moruing and evening, the assewbling to meals 
and cissses, the gatherings in the various work- 
shops and in the chapel, are all performed with 
music and flying banners, accompanied by the 
inspiriting yct regulating accessories of the 
drill. 

The children, whose age varies from five or 


six to fifteen years and upwar!s, wear a very 
simple uniform, consisting of a straw hat, a cot- 
ton blouse, trowsers of stout gray linen, and 
wooden shoes; on Sandays and holidays they 
wear a blouse of worsted stuff, a cap of dark 
blue cloth, and leather shoes. The officers al- 
ready mentioned as Chiefs of Families, are all 
persons of gentlemanly acqnirement and ap- 
pearance; they weara tunic of light blue cloth, 
with black velvet collar, gray linen trowsers, 
and a broad brimmed wide-awake. 

On Sunday mornings the whole establishment 
assembles in the chapel, where mass is celebra- 
ted by the resident Almoner. Tke band under 
the guidance of the music-master, executes 
various piecen of sacred music in very good 
style. When mass is over, the children, about 
600 in number, march in military order to the 
Grand Hall, where they are ranged in groups, 
and await the distridution of rewards or punish- 
ments for the past week, accompanied by their 
respective chiefs. Tnis hallis ornamented with 
a statue of Corist, and the words ‘ It is not my 
father’s will that one of these little ones should 
perish.” It also contains portraits of the found- 
ers and priacipal benefactors of Mcttray; and 
photographs cf several of the colonists who 
have turned out remarkably well as soldiers, 
sailors, &c. One of these is accompanied by a 
letter, in which the writer says, ‘‘I send the 
first 100 francs received with my cross (of the 
Legion of Henor) as an offering to the colony, 
my mother.’’ 

A more striking scene can scarcely be im- 
agined than this gathering of young creatures, 
hale, hearty, and happy, well-fed and well- 
clothed, and promising to become useful and 
excellent members of society, though so short 
a time ago wandering the streets in dirt, rags, 
and vicious idleness, and condemned to the de- 
grading inflaences of the jail for their pre- 
coeious deeds ia the paths of crime. 

M. Demetry now addresses the children, 
summing up the labors and incidents of the 
week. Those who have been idle, or have com- 
mitted any slight breach of morality, honor, or 
the rules of the place, are expoetulated with in 
terms more or less severe according to the 
offence; the reason of the rule they have in- 
fringed is carefully explained, and the wrong 
doing analysed so as to convince the boys that 
their own good is the end, and the sole end in 
view, and their conscience and honor appealed 
to by the Director, in a straightfurward, com- 
mon-sense, and kindly manner, which goes evi- 
dently to the hearts of his listeners. Those 
who have most distinguisied themselves by 
zeal, discipline, or skill, are next mentioned, 
receiving kindly words of praise, and little 
gifts such as a knife, top, a book, &c., which, 
though of small cost, are excessively prized by 
the children. I should mention that those who 
have been reported for biame are calied out, 
one by one, from their group, and come for- 
ward, with shame and horror on their faces, to 
the foot of the pletform, where they are ad- 
dressed individaally by the Dirsctor. The 
group to which each little backslider belongs, 
is, to a certain extent, regarded as sharing in 
the disgrace ‘he has brought on himself; and, 
for tLe rest of the week, is deprived of the 
honor of unfurling its flag. 

In like manner, the boys marked for reward, 
are also sent forward, and the groups to which 
they belong display a Fiag of Honor, and take 
the lead of the other groups daring the rest of 
the week. The children are thus led to feel 
that the effects of their conduct are social as 
well as individual; and this feeling, when once 
developed, is found to act with great power on 
their minds. 

Serious offences against morality or discipline 
are very rare. Bat, when they occur, they are 
punished with very great severity, as Jeniency 
in such a case woald tend to subvert the entire 
aim of the institution. Oorporeal punishment 
is never resorted to; solitary confinement being 
the sole method made use of. The boys dread 
this panishment far more than anything else; 
and as every offence is analysed, and its punish- 
ment anrounced, in presence of the entire es- 
tablishment, the infliction is fet with propor- 
tional keenness both by the calprit and by his 
mates. One of the severest cases of punish- 
ment on the resords of Mettray, is the case of a 
stout young rogue who broke the rules wilfally, 
defied the Director, and urged his comrades to 
fellow his example. Conduct so sabversive of 
discipline it was felt to be necessary to sup- 
press with unusual severity; and accordingly 
the offender was kept in solitary confinement 
for sevea months. No pains were spared to 
bring him to a due sense of the mischief of his 
course both to himself and to the colony; bat, 
despite bis repentance and promises, the most 
rigorous sequestration was persevered in. The 
little fellow’s regret and self-condemnation, and 





also the entreaty of a visitor who was much 


—— 
toucted by the boy's contrition, and his fm 
tense yearning for release, procared bis 
after he had passed seven moaths alone, 
the sentence originally pronounced had not ex- 
pired. The ceremony of his reintegration ia 
bis group was “improved” ia such @ way as te 
deepen the impression prodaced by his long 
reclusion both on his own mind, and on that of 
his companions; and the boy’s joy and grati— 
tude when all was over, and he found himself 
again at liberty among bis mates, is described 
as having been really a touching spectacle, 
One is glad to know that the severity of the 
punishment bas not been unproducti re of good, 
and that the child in question is now one of the 
most promising of the colonists. 

Whenever letters are received from former 
inmates they sre read aloud, after chapel, to the 
assembled commanity. The boys take the 
deepest interest in hearing of tha good fortane 
which has followed the good conduct of their 
predecessors; and when it is known tbat any of 
the latter have received any special bonor, as 
the Cross of the Legion of Honor, the Military 
Medal, or rewards for civil courage and deve- 
tion, great joy is caused by the announcemeat. 

Sometimes “old boys’? come back in the 

shape of soldiers, sailors, tradesmen, mechanics, 
&c., to spend a day at the colony where they 
were once received as criminal outcasts, and 
whence they have gone back int» the world as 
respectable and useful members of society. 
These visitors are eagerly welcomed by the 
children, who age never weary of questioning 
them about their history and doings. 
On another occasion I may again recur te 
this iuteresting colony; for the present, the 
length of my letter preclades my entering into 
any further details. QUANTUM. 





HOW A MINISTER FOUGHT THE 
BRITISH. 


In the recent work entitled «« Annals of the 
American Pulpit,” we have the followiog story of 
Rev. Naphtali Daggett, of New Haven, Conneo- 
ticat, who was also a Yale College Professor, im 
revolutionary times :— 


«On the evening of the 4th of Joly, 1779, 
a force of twenty five bundred men, which had 
previously sailed from New York, landed im 
the south part of Weet Haven, Connecticat, a 
parish of New Haven about five miles from the. 
centre of the town. College, was of course, 
broken up, and the students, with many of the 
inhabitants, prepared to flee, on the morrow, 
into the neighboring country. To give more 
time for preparation, and especially for the re- 
moval of goods, a volunteer compary of about 
a bundred students was formed, not with the 
expectation of making any serious stand against 
such a furce, but s'mply of retarding or divert- 
ing its march. In common sith others of the 
students, I was one of the number; and I well 
remember the surprise we felt, the next morn- 
iog, July 5th, as we were marching over West 
Bridge toward the enemy, to see Dr. Daggett 
riding furiously by us on bis old black mare, 
with h's long fowling-piece in his hand, ready 
for action. We knew theold gentleman had 
studied the matter thoroughly, and satisfed his 
own mind as to the right and propriety of fight- 
ing it out; bat we we-e not prepared to see him 
come forth in so gallant a style to carry his 
principles into practice. Giving him a hearty 
cheer as he passed, we turned dosn towards 
West Tavon, at the foot of the Milford Hills, 
while he ascenied a little to the west and took 
his station in a copse of wood, where he seemed 
to be reconnoitering the enemy, like one who 
was determined to ‘bide his time.’ As we 
passed on towards the south, we met an ad- 
vauced guard of the British, and, tating our 
stand at a line of fence, we fired upen them 
several times, and then chased them the length 
of three or four fields, as they retreated, until 
we suddenly found ourselves involved with the 
main body, and in danger of being surrounded. 
Tt was now our turn to ran, and we did, for our 
lives. Passing by Dr. Daggett in his station om 
the hill, we retreated rapidly across West 
Bridge, which was instantly taken down by per- 
sons who stood ready for the purpose, to pre- 
vent the enemy from entering the town by that 
road. In the meantime, Dr. Dagget', as we 
heard the story afterwards, stood his ground 
manfally, while the British colamns sdvanced 
along the foot of the hi-l, determined to have. 
the battle to hinself, as we had left him in the 
lurch, and using his fowling-piece, now and 
then, to excellen: effect, as occasion offered, 
under cover of the bushes. Bat this could not 
last long. A detachment was sent up the hill- 
side to look into the matter; and the com- 
manding officer coming saddenly, to his great 
surprise, on a single individual in a black coat 
blazing away in this style, cried out, ‘ What 
are you doing there, you old fool, firing on his 
Majesty's troops?’ ‘ Exercising the rights of 
war,’ says the old gentleman. The very au- 
dacity of the reply, and the mixture of drollery 
it contained, seemed to amuse the officer. ‘If 
I let you go this time, you rascal,’ says he, 
‘will you fire again on the troops of his Ma-. 
jesty?’ ‘ Nothing more likely,’ said the old 
gentleman, in his dry way. This was too mach 
for flesh and blood to bear, and it is a wonder . 
they did not put a bullet through him on the 
spot. However, they dragged him down to the 
head of the column; and, as they were necesei. 
tated, by the destruction of West Bridge, te, 
turn their course two miles further north, tothe 
next bridge above, they placed him at their 
head and compelled him to lead the way. I 
had gone into the meadows, in the meantime, . 
on the opposite side of the river, balf a mile 
distant, and kept pace with the march as they. 
advanced toward the north. It was, I think, 
the hottest day I ever knew. The stoutest men 
almost melted with the heat. Ip this way they 
drove the old gentleman before them at mid 
day, under the burning sun, round through 
Westville aboat five miles into the town, prick- 
ing him forward with their bayonets when his 
strength failed, and when he was ready to sink. 
to the ground from utter exhaustion. Thus 
they marched him into New Haven, shooting 
down one and another of the unoffending ia- 
habitants as they passed through the streets, 
and keeping him in utter uncertainty whether 
they had not been reserving him for the same 
fate. When they reached the green, be was 
recognised by one of the very few tories in the 
place, who had come forward to welcome the 
troops, aud, at his request, wee finally dismiss- 
ed. His life was, for some time, in danger, 
from extreme exhaustion and from the wounds 
he received. He did, however, s> far recover 
his strength as to preach regularly in the 
chapel, a part of the next year; bet his desth 
was, no doubt, hastened by his sufferings om 
that occasion. He died about sixtee a months 
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THE RED-COURT FARM. 


The tnhaditants of a somewhat primitive | de 


fishing village on the coast of England wére 
aroused from their slambers one morning by 
the news that a shocking murder had been 
committed in the night. Hastening down to 
Sts alleged scene, they found it was too true.— 
The murdered may lay on a strip of beach land, 
and was a shocking sight to look upon. He had 
Deen shot in the face, right between the eyes 
end, in falling from the heights above, the jag- 
ged edges of the rocks had also mangled that 
poor face, till not a trace of its humanity re- 
mained. 

«Hers comes Justice Thornycroft,” cried 
one of the crowd, as a tall, portly, handsome 
man of six y, was seen advancing towards 
them. 

« What's all this hullabaloo about « mur- 
der?’’ cried out the Justice. “ How d'ye do, 
Kyne?—bow d’ye dot How d’ye do, all? 
When Martha brought up my shaving-water 
just now, she burst into my room, ber hair end 
mouth all awry, with a story of s man having 
been murdered in the night, at the Helf-Moon. 
Some poor drowned fellow, 1 suppose, cast on 
the banks by the tide. What brings him so 
high op ?”? 

«J wish it was drowning, and notbing worse, 
for that’s not such an uncivilized death, if it's 
your fate to meet it,” returned Captain Copp, 
a retired officer in the merchant navy, whose 
right leg had been los! in an encouster with 
pirates. «It’s a horrible land murder, and no- 
thing less; upon a friend of yours, Justice.” 

“A friend of mine!’ was the somewhat in- 
credulous remark of Mr. Thornycroft. ‘Why, 
good Heaven!” he added, in an accent of hor 
ror, as the crowd parted and he got sight of 
the body, “it is my late guest, Robert Hun- 
ter 1”? 

It was indeed. The face, as we have said, 
was destroyed beyond possibility of recogni- 
tion, but the appearance and dress were noi to 
be mistaken. He was battoned up in bis fur 
coat—as it was somewhat wrongly called, for 
the coat was of white cloth, and the trimmings 
only of fur. Tae hat was nowhere to be found 
—it never was found —but the natura! supposi- 
tiom was, that in the fall it had rolled dowa to 
the sea, and been carried away by the tide. 

Mr. Thornycroft stooped, and toucbed one 
of the cold hands—stooped to hide the tears 
which filed his eyes, unusual visitors to those 
of the Justice. 

« Poor, poor fellow! how could it have hap- 
pened? How could he have come here ?”’ 

“He must have been shot on the heights, 
and the shot hurled him over, there’s no doubt 
of that,’’ said Captain Copp. ‘ Mast have been 
etanding at the edge of the p'a'eau.”’ 

« Bat what should bring him on the plateau 
at night?’’ urged a spectator. 

“What, indeed ?’”’ returned the captain, “J 
Gon’t know. A bare, bleak place, even in 
daylight, with as good as no expanse of se1- 


view.’’ 
“@j cannot understand this!’ said Justice 


Thornycroft. “Young Hunter took leave of 
us last night, and left for London. He missed 
the omnibus to Jatpoint, aud set off to walk.— 
One of my boys saw him safe on his way. 
What brought him back on the platean ?’’ 

« Yes,’ interrupted Supervisor Kyne, who, 
however, what with the wine and the brandy he 
had consumed, had a very confused and imper- 
fect recollection of the events of the previous 
evening, but did not choose to let people know 
that. ‘‘Mr. Hunter shook hands aith me in 
the dining room at the Red-Court, and I wished 
him a pleasant journey. Tnat must have been— 
what time, Mr. Justice ?”’ 

* Getting on for nine.” 

46 It’s odd what could have spirited him back 
again,” exclaimed Captain Copp. “ Which of 
your sons steered him off ?’’ 

«I forget which,”’ retarned the Justice; «I 
heard Isaac say that one of them did. To tell 
you the truth, captain, I got jolly last night, 
and my head’s none of the clearest this morn- 
fing. How do you find yours, Kyne ?”’ 

« Oh, mine’s all right, sir,’’ answered the su- 
pervisor, hastily. ‘“ A man in office is obliged 
to be cautious.”’ 

*« Ab, there’s no coming over you, Kyne,” 
cried the Justice, with a side wink to Captain 
Copp. 

“ There’s Mr. [saac himself, a coming round 
the point,” exclaimed a fisherman. 

The crowd turned and saw him. 
proaching with a rapid step. 

«* They say Hunter is murdered!” he called 
out. “It cannot be.’’ 

* He is lying here, stiff and cold, Isaac, with 
a bullet in his head,” was the sad reply of the 
Justice. ‘Shot down from the heights above.” 

Isaac Thornycroft stooped over him in si- 
lence. His fair complexion and rosy color, 
heightened by the morning air, were something 
bright to look upon. But as he gazed at that 
shockingly ¢isfigured mags, a paleness as of the 
grave overspread his face, and a shudder, 
which shook him from head to foot, passed 
through bis frame. 

«What brought him here—or on the pla 
tean?”’ he asked. Almost the same words his 
father had used. 

«What, indeed!” repeated Mr. Thorny- 
croft. “ Did you teil me you saw him off? Or 
was it Richard ?”’ 

It was Cyril. I did not see him at all after 
I left the dining-room. But Richard, when he 
joined me, later in the evening, said he bad 
beon—had deen,” repeated Isaac, having rather 
hesitated at these words, “saying good-bye to 
Hanter, and that Cyril was walking part of the 
road with him.” 

*¢I wonder where Cyril left him,” cried the 
Justice. “ We will go up and ask him.” 

«What is to be done with this here, your 
honor?” inquired cne of the fishermen, point- 
ing to what lay there. 

“It must be taken to the Mermaid,” replied 
Mr. Thornycroft, as he walked away, followed 
by bis son Isaac and three or four friends. 
**Go and tell them to prepare for it, and bring 
a shutter to Carry it on. Don't be all the morn- 
ing adout it, or you will have the tide over the 
path.” 

Anything for excitement in a moment like 
the present. Away raced the whole lot of 
hearers to the Mermaid, leaving Captain Copp, 
who could not race and the Casto me officers, 

who seemei id « brown stady, standing guard 
ever the body. { 

“Taere’s more in this than meets the eye, 
captain,” began the latter, rousing himself. 
“If this has not been the work of smugglers, 
my name’s not John Kyne.’”’ 

“Smugglers be shivered!” cried the sea- 

man, who, it was pretty well saspected in the 
village, obtained his spirits and tobacco with- 


He was ap- 


out any trouble to ber Majesty’s revenue, 
« there’s no smugglers here, Mr. Officer. And 
if there were, what should they want with mur- 


ring Robert Hanter ?”” 

«I bave been on the work and watch for 
weeks, captain, and I know that there is smug- 
gling carried on, and to a deuced pretty ex- 
tent.”’ 

« We are rich enough to buy our brandy and 
psy duty on it, Mr. Supervisor,” wratbfally re- 
torted the offended captaia.” 

«Qh, peha! Iam not looking after the pal- 
try dabs of brandy they bring ashore. One 
may as well try to wash a blackamoor white, as 
to stop that. I look after booty of more conse- 
quence. There are cargoes of dry goods run 
here; foreign lace at s guinea a yard.” 


« Have you heard the sews, Richard r” 

« Yes,”’ was Richard’s laconic answer. 

« What do you think of it? How de you sup- 
pose it could have happened ?”’ 

«J don't thiak aboat it,” returned Richard. 
“IT conclade that if he did not shoot himself, 
he must have got ioto some quarrelling fray. 
He drank enough wine last evening to heat bis 
brain, and we bad proof that he was fond of 
meddlirg in what did not concern him. The 
extraordinary part of the business {s, what 
bronght him back on the plateau, after he had 
orce started on his journey.” 

« I'll go up and arouse Cyril, and know where 
he left bim. Gentlemen, if you will sit down 
and take some breakfast, we shall be g'ad 
of your company. That’s a cspitel round of 





“My eye!” ejaculated Captain Copp, in 
amazement, who was willing enough to bear the 
suspicions, now he found they did not point to 
anything likely to affect his comfort, “ where do 
they run them to?” 

“They ran them here, on the Half-Moon; 
and they have got a hiding: place somewhere in 
these rocks. I could swear to it. I was telling 
my suspicion to this poor fellow’ —looking 
down at his feet— and he off-red to help me 
ferret out the matter. He came down with mo 
here, exsmined the rocks, sounded them, (he 
was an ergineer, you know,) and appointed a 
farther hunt for the nextday. I never saw @ 
man more interested, or more eager © pounce 
on txe offenders. But when the next day ar- 
rived, he came to me, and said he must apolo- 
gise for not keeping bis promise, bat he pre- 
ferred not to interfere farther. When I pressed 
him for his reason, he only hemmed and ha’ad, 
and said that, beiog a stranger, the neighbor- 
hood might deem his doing so an impertinence. 
Now, captain, it is my firm belief that tais sud- 
den change, and his constrained manner, were 
caused by his having received some private 
bint from the smugglers themselves not to aid 
mo in my search, and that it is nobody but 
they who have put it out of his power to 
do s0.”’ 

‘Whew!’ whistled the staggered captain, 
«[ could make more of a sinking ship than of 
whst you say. Who are the smugglers? How 
did they fiad out he was going to interfere—un- 
less he or you sent ’em word ?”’ 

«:] don’t know how they found it ont. The 
affair is a mystery from beginning toend. No- 
body was presen: at the conversation ex-sept 
Miss Mary Anne Thornoycroft—and she cannot 
be suspected of holding communication with 
smuggiers.”’ 

“ This young fellow was a sweetheart of Miss 
Mary Anne’s, eh?”’ 

«I don’t know. They seemed very intimate. 
I could almost swear Old Nick has to do with 
this smuggling business,’ added the super- 
visor, earnestly. ‘This day fortnight there 
was a dinner at the Red Court—you were there, 
by -the-way.”’ 

“A jolly spread the old Jastice gave us, 
prime drink and cigars!”’ chimed in the 
salt tar. 

‘¢ Well—I was there, and one can’t be in two 

places at once. That very evening they mana- 
ged to run their cargo, ran it on to this identi- 
cal spot, sir,’”’? cried the disconcerted officer, 
warming with his grievance. ‘‘ Vexed enough 
I was, and never once have I been off the watch 
since. Every night have I took up my station 
on that cursed damp platean overhead, my 
stomach stretched on tho ground, to keep my- 
self dark, and just balf an eye cocked out over 
the cliff—and all tono purpose. Last night, 
Sunday, I went in again to dine with the hospit- 
able Justice, and I'll be—I’ll be shivered, sir, 
as you say sometimes, if they did not take ad- 
vantage of it, and run another cargo !’’ 
‘Bless and save my wooden leg!’’ uttered 
the captain, an aspiration he was wont to utter 
in moments of amazement, ‘it's unbelievable ! 
How do you know they ran it ?”’ 


“IT know it, and that’s enough,” replied Mr. 
Kyne, too much annoyed to stand upon polite- 
ness. ‘ But, here's the devil of the thing— 
how did they know I was off the watch those 
two particular nights? If it got wind the first 
night, that I should be engaged at the Red- 
Court—though I don't believe it did, for I can 
keep my own counsel, and did then—it could 
not have got wind the second. Five minutes 
before I went in there last night, I had no no- 
tion of it myself. Mr. Ieaac looked into my 
rooms just before six, to borrow a newspaper, 
and would walk me off with him. I had had my 
chop at one o'clock, and was going to think 
about tea. Now how could the wretches have 
known last night that I was there ?”” 

It’s of no good sppealicg to me, how. I 
never was ’cute at breaking up marvels. Once, 
in the Pacific, there was a great big thing 
haunted the ship, bigger than the biggest sea- 
serpent, and—’’ 

‘Depend upon it we have traitors in the 
camp,” unceremoniously interrupted the super- 
visor, for he knew by experience that when once 
Csptain Copp was fairly launched upon that old 
marvel of the Pacific Ocean, there was no stop- 
ping him. ‘Traitors round about us at our 
very elbows and hearths, if we only knew in 
which direction to look for them.”’ 


‘Well, I ain’t one,” said the captain, «so 
you need not look afterme. A pretty figure 
my wooden stand sd would cat, ranning smog 
gied geods. Why didn't you tell all this to 
Justice Thornycroft ?”’ 

‘« Because if I introduce a word about smug- 
glers, he throws ridicule and cold water on it 
drectly. And I did not choose to speak of it 
before all the fishermen who were gaping round, 
or I might defeat my chance of discovery. I 
cannot suspect any of the superior people in the 
neighborhood. I do not know much of those 
Connaughts—>ut they don’t seem like smug 
glers either.’’ 

“The Connaughts !”’ roared out the captain, 
“as well think my aicce smuggies as they! 
The old Connaught is bedridden half his time, 
and the son bas got his eyes strained on books 
all day, learning to be a parson.”’ 

‘«Toat’s true,” grambled the officer. « All! 
I know is, I can’t fathom i:, worry over it as | 
will.” 

“Here comes the plank,” interrupted the 
captain. ‘I shan’t stop to see that moved ; so 
go >d-morning to ye.” 

Meanwhile Mr. Thornycroft, and those who 
accompanied him, ascended throogh the village 
to the heights, and reached his residen:e, the 
Red-Court Farm. At the substantial breakfast- 


beef. Hallo, you wenches!” called out the 

Jas-ice, in the direction of the kitchen, ‘‘some 

| of you come in here and at:end. Sinnett, let 
some more ham and eggs be sent in.’’ 

Nothing loath, they sat down, whilst Mr. 
| Thornycroft ascended to Cyril's bed chamber. 
| Presently bis voice was heard om the landing. 
| Hay! bi! Cyril! Are you anywhere about 

the house? Cyril!” 
| His voice died away in the echoes of the large 
| house, but there was no answer. Mr. Thorny- 
croft walked forward and knocked at hs daugh- 
ter’s bed-room. 

«What do fou want, papa?’ responded a 
faint voice from within. 

©] want you, Mary Anne. Open the door.” 

Ile was not immediately obeyed. 

«« Open the door, I say,” cried the impatient 
old gentleman, shaking its handle with his 
strong hand. «¢ What, girl! are you afraid of 
me ?”? 

Miss Thornycroft slowly opened the door, 
and presented herself. A fine girl, tall and fair, 
with the well-formed features of her brother 
Isaac. She was in a handsome silk dress, but 
its ounces looked tumbled, as if ste had lain 
down in it, and her hair was rough and disar- 
ranged. It was the gown she had worn the pre 
vious evening, ani it would almost seem as if 
she had done nothing to herself since going up- 
stairs to bed. The signs caught her father's 
eye, and he spoke in astonishment. 

‘* Why—what In the world, girl? You have 
never undressed yourself! Sarely, you did not 
pay to> much respect tv the wine, as we did!” 

«You kaow better than that, sir. I was very 
tired, and threw myself on the bed when I came 
up: I suppose sleep overtook me. Do not al- 
lude to it, papa, down stai-s. I will soon change 
my dress.”’ 

« S'eeping in your clothes does not seem to 
agree with you, Mary Anne: you look as if you 
had swallowed a doctor’s shop. Do you know 
anything of Cyril? that’s what I wanted to ask 


you.’”’ 
‘‘ No,” she replied, ‘‘I have neitier seen nor 


heard him.”’ 

Mr. Thornycroft returned to the breakfast- 
room. ‘I cannot fiod Cyril,’’ he announced. 
«* He is early out this morning.’’ 

«Mr, Cyril did not sleep at home last night, 
sir,” interposed the housekeeper, Sinnett: at 
least she used to be housekeeper before Miss 
Thornycroft returned home from school. 

‘Not sleep at home!’’ responded the Jus. 
tice, in amazement. ‘‘ You must be mistaken, 
Sinnett. Cyril is not a night-bird,’’ he added, 
turning, with a wink, to the company, “like his 
rollicking brothers.”’ 

«¢Mr. Cyril did not sleep at home, sir,’’ per- 
sisted Sinnett. ‘When Martha took up his 
hot water jast now, and knocked, there was no 
answer, so she went in and: saw the room had 
not been slept in.”’ 

‘ Very strange,’’ repeated Mr. Thorpycroft. 
“Richard, did you ever know Cyril stop out 
before 7?” 

‘‘ Never,”’ answered Richard. 

«© When did you see him last ?”’ 

‘© When he was going off last night with Hun- 
ter. I have not seon bim.since.”’ 

« He will tara up by-and by,’’ said Isaac,— 
“If a fellow has never stopped out to make a 
night of it, that’s no reason why he never may. 
Perhaps he came to an anchor at the Mer. 


maid.’’ 
Sinnett, seeing that nothing more was want- 


ed at present in the breakfast room, went up to 
Miss Thornycroft. The young lady then had 
her hair down and her dress off, apparently in 
the legitimate process of dressing. 

«My goodness me, Miss Mary Anne, how 
white you look!’’ was the involuntary exclama- 
tion of the servant. ‘It isa dreadfal thing, 
Miss, but you must not take it too much to 
heart. It is worse for the poor young man 
himself than it is for you. What a precious 
old gaby master must have been to tell her in 
such haste !’’ added the woman t»> hers lf. 

“Don’t talk of it,’ wailed Mary Anne, «I 
cannot bear it. Is he found ?”’ 

‘‘ Poor wretch, yes! with no look of a hu- 
man face about him! It’s a mass of horror, 
they say.”’ 

«¢ Shot down on to the Half-Moon!”’ shadder- 
ed Miss Thornycroft. 

‘¢Jn the far corner of is. 
you up a cup of tea, Miss. 


over.”’ 
Before Miss Thornycroft could stop her, she 


had darted off, and going into the breakfast- 
room, asked for a cup of tea. 

«What a pity it is, sir, that you told Miss 
Thornycroft #0 soon, before she was well out of 
her bed,” she said, in an under tone, to her 
master, as she stood waiting for the tea. « Time 
enough for her to have heard such a horrid 
thing, sir, when she came down stairs. There 
she is, a shaking like a child, not able to dress 
herself.’’ 

“I did not tell her,”’ retarned Mr. Thorny- 
croft, aloud. “ What are you talking of ?” 

‘You must have told her, sir,” persisted 
Sinnett. “The first thing she asked me was, 
whether the body was fouad on the Half-Moon, 
and said it was shot down on to it. Nobody 
else has been into the room but yourself.” 
«Take up the tea to your mistress, and don’t 
stand cavilling here,’’ interposed Mr. Richard, 
in a tone of command. 

Justice Thornycroft brooked not contradic- 
tion from a servant. He rcse from table, 
and strode up stairs after Sinnett, following her 
into his daughter’s room. 

“Mary Anne”—in a sharp tone—“ did you 
tell that woman I disclosed to you what had 
happened to Hanter?”’ 

“ No,”’ was the reply. 

“ Did I tell you that anything had happened 


I’ll go and bring 
You are shaking ali 





table sat Richard Thornycroft, the eldes: son. | 
But he had not yet begun to eat: he was medi- 
tating; and letting the things grow cold before 
him. 


to him ?”? 

«No, papa, you did not.” 

“Do you hear what Miss Thornycroft says?” 
continued the magistrate, turning to the ser- 





«Is Cyril up yet?” inquire 1 Mr. Thornycroft. | 
Richard took out his watch. ‘ Sare not to 
be. It is only half-past eight. Cyril never 
leaves his roost before nine.’’ 





vant. “I advise you nit to presume to con- 
tradict me again. If the house were in less ex. 
citem snt, you should come in before them all, 
and beg my pardon.” 


A ghastly look of fear had started to the fea- 
tares of Miss Thornycroft. 

«« [—I heard them talking of it outside,”’ she 
murmured, looking at Sinnett. 

The woman arranged the waiter by the side of 
Miss Thornycroft, and went down stairs, rumi- 
nating. 

« She cou/d not have heard anything outside ; 
her windows look on to the side garden, and no- 
body has had tue key of it tuis morning. What 
is it all?” 

That s‘me dreadful mystery existed, some- 
thing that would not bear the light of day, and 
in which Miss Thoraycroft was ia some way 
mixed up, she felt certain. And, woman-like, 
she spoke out her thoughts too freely. 

When the party down stairs had concluded 
their breakfast, which they did not spare, in 
spite of the sight pres:nted to their eyes that 
mornicg, they departed in a body, leaving the 
Justice writing to the coroner. The day wore 
on, and po C ril appeared. He was not at the 
Mermaid ; he seemed not to be anywhere e se; 
nobody bad teen him since the previous night, 
when he stated to walk a little way with Robderi 
Huoter. 

Richard,” o served the Justice, to his 
brother’s. It is making me uneasy.” 

‘No occasion for that,’’ returned Richard. 
‘:] dare say he will make his appearance by 
night, all right. Sir,’’ he added, abruptly, 
«“ this affair of Hunter’s must be kept dark.’’ 

‘Kept dark! When a man’s found murder- 
ed, one can’t keep it dark. Whatdo you mean, 
Dick ?”’ 

«<I mean, kept as dark as the legal proceed- 
ings will allow. Don’t make more stir in it, sir, 
than is absolutely neces-ary. Hush it up as 
much as you can. You'll be at the coroner’s 
right haed. It is essential advice, father.’’ 

‘¢ What the deuce!’ burst forth the magis- 
trate, staring at his son; ‘ you do not fear Cyril 
was the murdere: of Hunter ?”’ 

«No, thank God!" fervently answered Rich- 
ard. ‘ But, don’t you see, sir,—too minute in- 
quiries may set them on the track of something 
else that was done on the Half-Moon last night, 
and it would not do. That confounded Kyne 
has got his eyes and ears open enough, as 
it is!” 

‘* By George ! there’s something in that !’* de- 
liberated the old gentleman. ‘‘ My sympathy 
for Hunter put that out of my mind. Allright, 
Dicky, now I have the cue.” 


The coroner's inquest on the body of Robert 
Hunter was held on the following Wednesday. It 
took place in the clubroom of the Mermaid, the 
coroner taking his seat at the Lead of its long 
table covered with green baize, while the jury 
ranged themselves round it. Justice Thorny- 
croft was seated at the right hand of the coro- 
ner. The witnesses principally consisted of Mr. 
Thorny croft’s family, Supervisor Kyne, who hai 
found the body, and the surgeon who had ex. 
amined it. Strange to say, summonses had 
been delivered to Miss Thornycroft, and to the 
niece and maid-servant of Captain Copp; a fact 
which had got spread abroad, and was exciting 
the most intenss curi sity in the village. 


The supervisor and doctor were first examined, 
then Jastice Thorvycroft. The latter spoke to 
the fact of the young man’s having been his 
guest for the previous fortnight, at the Red- 
Court: that he had intended to leave on the 
Sanday night, by the half past eight omnibus 
for Jatpoint, to catch the train; but had missed 
it. He tien said he would walk it, wished 
them good-bye, and left with that intention. 
He knew no more. Isaac Thornycroft deposed 
to the same; as did Richard, with this addi- 
tion: That he said farewell to Hunter outside 
the Red-Court, when the latter was starting for 
Jatpoint, and that he saw him depart with his 
brother Cyril, who said he would see him a few 
yards on bis way. 

‘Call Cyril Thornycroft,” said the coroner. 

The calling Cyril Thornycroft was a mere 
form, and the coroner had been made aware that 
it would be so. More singular still to relate, 
he had not been at home since that hour, to the 
perplexity of his family and astonishment of the 
village. His mysterious absence had given rise 
to an unpleasant suspicion, more implied than 
expressed, for none hiked to give voice to it, 
that Cyril Thornycroft had been the guilty man, 
and had flown from the consequences. 

** Call Sarah Ford,’ said the cor ner. 

Sarah Ford appeared, and Captain Copp 
struck his wooden Jeg irascibly on the floor of 
the room: for the captain was indignant that 
any women folk belonging to him should be 
compelled to give publics evidence on a murder. 
The evidence proceeded, in epite of the cap 
tain. 

‘You are servan! in the family of Captain 
Copp?” 

‘Servant of all work,’’ 
Ford. 

‘¢ How long have you lived there ?”’ 

«« Going on of two years. Afore that, I lived 
in London.”’ 

«We do not want to know where you lived 
before. Do you recollect last Sunday night?” 

*s What should ail me?” retorted Sarah, who 
was a clever woman in her vocation, but pos- 
sessing a sharp and ready tongue, “it ain’t so 
far back.”’ 

«Where did you go to that night, late in the 
evening ?”’ 

«I went nowhsre but to Justice Thorny- 
croft’s.”’ 

*‘ For what purpese did you go there?” 


“To fetch Miss Annie. She was to have 
come home at eight o’clock, and when it went 
on almost to the stroke of nine and she did not 
come, misses and master told me wo go for 
her.”’ 

« Which you did ?” 

“Which I did, and without stopping to put 
anything on. Just as I turned off the waste 
land, on to the Red-Court path, I met young 
Mr. Hunter and young Cyril Thornycroft.” 

‘Walking together, towards the village ?” 
interposed the coroner. 

‘s Walking on, that way.”’ 

« Did they seem angry with each other ?’’ 


responded Sarah 


« No, sir, they were talking pleasantly. Mr. 
Cyril was saying to the cther that if he stepped 
out, he would be at Jutpoint by half-psst ten. 
That was before they c:me close, but the air 
was clear, and brought out the sound of their 
voices.”’ 

‘* Did they speak to you?’ 

“] spoke to them. I asked Mr. Hunter if he 
had lost the o unibas, for, you must understand, 
Miss Annie had told me in the morning that he 
was going by it—and he said yes he had, and 
had got to tramp it. S» I wished him a good 
journey.” 

«* Was that all?” 
“ All that he said. 





Mr. Cyril asked me was I 





going to the Court, and I sald yes I was, to 
fetch Miss Annie, and that master was in a tan- 
trom with her for stopping so late, and with 
Miss Thornycroft for keeping her. With that, 
they went their way, and I went mine.”’ 
«« Afver that, you reached the Red-Coart?”’ 
“Of course I reached it, and went into the 
kitchen, where they gave me some mulled wine, 
while Miss Annie was getting ready. When 
she came into the hall, Mss Thornycroft, in a 
freak (I didn’t thick she meant it) said she} 
would come outwith her. Miss Anuie asked | 
her how she would get back again, and she an- | 
! 





swered, laughing, that she’d ran back to be 
Well, she, 
which 


sure, nobocy was abovt to see her. 
clapped cn her garden bonnet, hung 
there, ard a shawl, and we came away, all three | 


of us. As we got close to the plateau, by the | 





eldest son, “I don’t like this absence of your | 


| saw "em both stop and stare on to it, as if they} 
saw something; and I wished they’d just stare | 
| at ovr home instead, for | weren't over warm, al 
|} legging there. | 
'* Sarab, jast lo k, is mot that Robert Hunter up | 
‘My 
ichilled to see so far, young ladies,’ says I; 
‘what should bring Robert Hunter there, when 
Imct him as I come alen 
journey to Jutpoint?’ 
bert Hanter,’ returns Miss Thorpyereft; «1 can | 
(see bim quite distinct on that high ground | 
against the sky.” And with that they told me | 
to wait there, and they’d just run up and frighten | 
him. Precious cross I was, and I tock off my 
apron, ard throwed it over my head, shawl fa- 
shion, thinking what a fool I was to come out 
cn acold night without—”’ 

‘« Corfice yourself to the evidence,”’ sternly 
interrupted the coroner. 

‘Well,’ proceeded Sarah, who was as cool 
and equable before the coroner and jury as she 
would have been in her own kitchen, ‘ I 
doubled my apron over my head, and down I 
sat on that red stone, which rises out of the 
;greund there, like a low milestone. In a 

minute or two, somebody comes running on to 
; the as if a following the young 
ladies—”’ 

«From what direction, witness ?’’ 

‘He came from that of the Red. Court.” 

‘Did you recognise him 1’’ 

‘No, I didn’t try to. I saw it was a man, 
through the slit [ had left inmy apron. Ha» 
was going fast, but stealthily, hardly letting his 
shoes touch the ground, as if he was up to no 
good. And I warn’t surry to see him go there, 
for, thinks I, he’ll hurry back my young 
ladies.”’ 

«s Witness—pay attention—were there no signs 
by which you could recognise that man? How 
he dress:d? As a gentleman?—as a 
sailor 7—as a—”’ 

‘As a gentleman, for all I saw to the con- 
trary,’’ replied the witness, unceremoniously in- 
terrupting the corocer’s question. ‘If I had 
known he was a going to the platean to murder 
young Mr. Hunter, you may be sure I’d have 
looked at him sharp enough.”’ 


Presectiy one on ‘em says, 


there, a walking abont?’ is too) 


eyes 
é 
' 


5, & ep eding on bis 


‘1 can seo that itis Ro 





plateau, 


was 


‘What sized man was he? Tall or short?” 

‘- Very tall.”’ 

‘‘ Taller than—Mr. Cyril Thornycroft, for in- 
stance ?”” 

«© A great deal taller.”’ 

«« You are sure of this ?’’ 

‘<T am sare and certain. 
say 80?”’ 

‘«¢Go on with your evidence.”’ 

‘¢ A minute or two afterwards, I heard a gun 
go off behind me, as I was sitting with my back 
to the plateau—”’ 

*‘ Did that startle you ?”’ 

‘No. Iain’t nervous. If I had thought it 
was let off on the plateau, it might have bo- 
thered me, because of the two young ladies be 
ing there, but I believed it was only from some 
passing vessel.”’ 

‘It is singular you should have thought so 
lightly of it. It Is not common to hear a gun 
fired on a Sunday nigbt.”’ 

** You’d fiud it common enoigh if you lived 
here, sir. What with rabbit and other game 
shooters, and signals from boats, it is nothing, 
in this neighborhood, to hear a gun go off, 
and it’s what nobody pays any attention 


” 
. 


Why else should I 


to 

‘¢ Therefore you did not ?’’ 

‘Therefore I did not. Aud the apron I 
hid got muffied over my ears made the sound 
appear further off than it really was. Bat, 
close upon the noise, came an awfal yell, and 
then a shrill scream, as if from a woman.— 
That startled me if you like, and I jumped 
up, and threw off my apron, and looked on 
to the plateau. I could mot see anything; 
neither the man nor the young ladies; so I 
thought it time to go and search after them. 
I had got nearly up to the Round Tower, that 
ruined wall, breast high, which is on the pla- 
teau—’’ 

‘You need not explain,” said the coroner, 
‘‘we know the place.” 


‘*When a man darted out from the shade 
of it,’? continued the witness, “cut across to 
the side of the plateau next the village, and 
disappeared down that dangerous, steep path, 
which nobcdy afore, I guess, ever ventared 
down but in broad daylight.” 

‘Was it the same man you saw just be- 
fore, running on to the plateau ?” 

‘< Of course it was.”’ 

‘* By what marks did you know him agair.” 
‘«‘By no marks at all. I shoald not know 
the man from Adam. My own senses tell me 
it was the same, because there was no other 
man on the plateau.” 


«Your own senses will not do to speak 
from. Remember, witness, you are on your 
oath.”’ 

‘s Whether I am on my oath or whether I 
ain't, I should speak the truth,’’ was the re. 
sponse of the impertarbable witness. 

‘¢ What next ?’’ 

‘‘T stood a looking at the man; that is, at 
where he had disappeared ; expecting he was 
pitching down head foremost and getting half 
kided, at the pace he was a going, when Miss 
Thornycroft appears from the Round Tower, 
shaking and crying and laying hold of me, 
a’most beside herself with terror. Then I went 
inside the wall, ard found Miss Annie had 
fainted dead away, and was a lying on the 
grass.’’ 

‘«« What account did they give of this ?”’ 
‘‘They didn’t give none tome. Miss Annie, 
when she came to herself, was too much shook 
to do it, and Miss Thornycroft was no better. 
{ thought they had been startled by the man; 
I never thought no worse; and I did not hear 
about the murder till the next morning. They 
wld me not to say anything about it at home, 
or that they bad been on to the plateanx. So 





Miss Thornycroft ran back to the Red Court, 


wasie land, they was somewhat afore me, and I 


jin a sad state 


** What else do you know about the mat- 
ter ?’’ 

“I don’t know any more myself. 
heerd plenty.” 

The witness’s “ hearing’? was dispensed with, 
and Captain Copp was called. 

‘*What account did your niece give you of 
this transaction ?’”? demanded the coroner. 

‘* Wnat account did she give me!” splutter. 
ed Captain Copp, “she gave me none. This 
is the first time my ears have heard it. I only 
wish I had been behind them with a eat-o’- 
nine tails’’—shaking his stick in a menacing 
manner—<I*d have taught them to go gam. 
pusing on to the p'ateau at night, sfter sweet- 
hearts! I'll send my riece home to her father, 
and let him punish her; he’s a clergyman, Me, 
Coroner, a vicar of a par.sh, and will know 
how todoit. And that vile bumboat womaa, 
Sarab, with ber apron over her head, shall fle 
out of ; a the-pirate- 
aul 

The eoroner But what wi 
Captain Copp’s frascibility and his real igne 
transaction, nothing 
rom him, and 
She 
teresting girl, but gave hérevid 


I have 


my quarters this do 


interposed. 


tance of the whole 


: obtained i - 


factory could | 
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next witness called was hs ece. 


lads -like, in 7 
of excitement, trembling ; 
with terror. 7. 
on to the p 
is * done ie 
of the moment,’’ ++ fighter 4 
‘speak to’? Robert Hnuter. (A groan - 
Captain Copp.) That they Lalted for @ 
ment at the Round Tower, and then for 
a man was following them on to the g “ 
so they ran inside to hide themselves. 9 ™ “ 

« Who was that man?” asked the games 
near sighted.” 8. 

« Did you look at him ?”’ me 

« We p-eped out, round the wall” 4 

«He came close, and—then—”’ 
«Then what?'’ said the eoron 
searchingly at the witness, who se@ 


« ] don’t know,”’ was the faint replys 
* 2 . , > 

‘- Proceed, witness, if you p\vase. 
“You must speak 


Her account of their going 


was the same as Sarah's. It» 


‘ 
‘sv 


Ub puise 


j 


~ | 
ae 
to continue. “« 


lady.’’ 
‘Then I saw him with a pistol—and he 


it off—and [ was s» terrified that I fainted, Mima 
remembered no more.’’ } 

“A good thing if he had shot of y tw 
figure-heads!”’ burst forth Captain Comps who 
was immediately silenced. t 

«* Was he tall or short, this man?” : 

« Tall.” ; 

The young lady’s agitation was ine 

“ Did know him?’’ proc 
coroner. * 

«Ob no, no!” was the witness's 
answer, as she fell back in a vic 
cal fit. 

When the hubbnb, caused by her 
from the room, had subsided, the 
sumed his business. 

«Call Mary Anne Thornycre{t,” _ 

Miss Thornycroft appe:red, led 
by her brother Richard. Het oe 
deaily white, and hee lips were” 
but she delivered ber 
in a low, determined 
examination, ths c 
recognized Robert H 

“You,” was the” 
of his face and figure distinctly, am 
him. I recognised him first by the 
had on; it was quitesconspicuous ip 
light.” a 

** You saw the man who then c 
on to the plateau ?” <€? 

“¢ Yes.’”? ~~ 7, 2. 

«Who was it ?”” af 

Mary Anne Thornycroft leid her b 
ber heart, as if pressing down its emc 
fore she answered, 

«TI cannot tell.’’ 

“Did you not kaow him ?”’ 

“No.” 

‘* Upon your oath ?’’ 

Mise Thornycroft again pressed her hand 
both hands, upon her bosom, and a convulsi 
twitching was perceptible in her throat; » 
she replied in a low tone, 

« Upon my oath.” 

** Then, he was a stranger ?”’ 

She boved her rigid face in reply, for 
white, strained lips refused to answer. | 
tions are no answer for coroners, and this ¢ 
spoke again. 

‘*T ask you whether he was a stranger 7?” 

ss Yes.” 

« Yon saw him draw the pistol, ani fire?” 

ss Yes.” 

‘* Now, young lady, I’m going to ask you 
painfal question, but the ends of justice 
mand that you should answer it. Was that 
your brother, Cyril Thornycroft ?”’ 

“No,” she answered, in the sharp 
earnest trath, “I swear it was not. I 
before Heaven. Tre man was at leasts 


taller.’’ “ 
«* Did he aim at Robert Hunter?” ~ & 


*¢I] cannot say. Robert Hunter 
with his face towards us then, 
fall back, over the precipice.” 


*¢ With a yell, did he not?” 

«Yes, with a yell. 

¢* What then ?”’ 

«<I cannot tell what. I believe 
canaot remember. I next saw : 
away across the plateau.’’ - 

« The witaess, Sarah Pord’s evidet 
seem to say that he lingered a few me 
ter firing the pistol—befure escaping,” 
posed the coroner. 

‘It ie possible. I was too terrified to 
a clear recollection. I remenber seeing 
ran avay, aod then Sarah Ford came up.” 

«* Shoald you recognise that man again ?’” 


Miss Thornycroft hesitated. Tne room 
in breathless silense for her answer. 

«1 belleve not,’’ she said; 36 was only 
light. I am sure not.” 

At this moment,a ju Up. 
wished to kaow how it was 
croft, and the other young ’ 
mentioned these facts till te 
had been drawn from them, as | 
oath. 
“ Because,”’ Miss Thornyere ae 
if possibile, a deeper shade of p “mial 
to her face—*« Because they did not Gare { 
their fooiish freak of going on to the 
shoud come to the knowledge of 4 
friends.” ® dq 
“Glad they have some sense of 
’em!’? mattered Captain Copp. 
The jaryman wished the maid-se 
called, and put the same questica te her, © 
Why didn’t she tell! was the 
reply. Did the gentleman thiak 
going to bieat it out thet the young i: 
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and I took home Miss Annie.” 


the mur‘er committed, when they ) 
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to tell of it theirselves, and so bring "em here 
to be browbeat and questioned, as they bad all 

Melis day? Nit she. She wae only sorry 
ether folks had ferreted it out, and told. 

Very little more evidence was given ; none of 
@onsequence to the general reader. Supervisor 
Kyne volunteered a statement about smuggling, 
Which nobody understood, ani Justice Toorns- 
e@roft ridiculed. The coroner cat it short, and 
proceeded to charge the jary; If they thought 
@ Wicked, deliberate act of murder had been 
@ommitted, they were to bring in a verdict to 
dhat effect; and if they thought it bad not, they 
were not to bring it in so; and grateful for this 
fuminous advice, the jury proceeded to de- 
Mberate. 

 Wilful marder against some person or per- 
gous unknown.’’ Soch was the verdict. 

Bat theugh the mystery was not cleared up 
the public, we will clear it up to the reader. 
When Mary Anne Thornycroft and her friend 

the Round Tower that night, and found 
e was runniog on to the platean afterthem, 
* lly peeping out. Who wasit? Annie was 
“sighted, but Mary Anne soon saw it was 
brother Richard. What did he want on 
plateau at that time of night? She looked 
Bd the opening and watebed him come 
; she could see him distinctly, even the 
tion of hiseyes. They were strained on 
Hunter. Woen close to the Ronnd 

he stopped, apparently in dismay. 
at!’? he uttered, and the words came 
to Mary Anne’s esr, ‘ Huwter there! 
publed-dyed felon! Such a false villain 
imot deserve to live. And I warned 


moment Robert Hanter, who had 

ng over the precipice, apparently 

n, drew himeelf upright, and turned 

ards Richard; the ugly fur on his 

then very conspicuous. Richard 

, With a hissing oath, drew a pistol 

t pocket, pointed it, and fired, 

al sell the fil-fated man disap- 

the cliff. Another shriek, more 

meat Richard’s elbow from the shade 
found Tower. 

5& a sea-bird,”’ be muttered. « He 

Got bis deserts. I would be served #0 wy- 
e6if; 1fE could thus have torned traitor!” 

But hat was it seized Richard's arm? Not 
& pon- It was his sister Mary Anne. 

#* Yo@ Bere!” he cried with a fearful oath. 
«What the fary—have you all turned mad to- 
night t 

«Yc murdered him!’ she cried, in a 

—for how could she know that 
Mifa'len senseless and could not hear 
joa have murdered Robert Hunter!” 
he hissed. “He is dead, and 

i. If tte shot did not take effect, 

a>» 

Was an «ccident!’’ she moaned. 

we Over you y= 
led it of his own accord; earned it 
SI bad my pistol to his head be- 
g t, within an inch of it, and I 
bad him on bis Knees to me, and 
he! "wath to from this place in- 
nlp, and to be silept. SI told him if he broke 
it, te Hogered for & moment, | 
id put bullet I saw him off; 

I as Cyril him to speed him on his road; 
ee eelesthe fool came back again, and I 
Da | ri it ”> ‘ 

‘GAeee denounce you,’"Bhe fiercely uttered, 
and taegh you are my brother, Richard 


tish G I will raise the hue and cry upon 

inse # ’ 
h 

® tter think twice of that,’’ he an. 


her in bis passion. “If you 
A op raise it against your father and all 
ers.”? 
.* What do you mean?” she asked, quailing, 
@ there was a savage earnestness in his words 
‘hich told of startling truth. 
# Girl! see you no mystery? You would 
have aided Hunter in discovering the smug- 
ters: see you not that we are the smugglers? 
Ep are running a cargo now—10w’’—and his 
ice rose to a hoarse shriek as he pointed to- 
“ds the Half-Moon, “and he would have 
Judas to us! He was on the watch 


- on the plateau’s edge, doing traitor’s 


Ov 


for Kyne.”’ 
He did not know it was you he would have 
punced,’’/she faintly uttered. 
He did know it: the knowledge came to 
pam to-night. He was abject enough before me, 
fae coward, and swore he would be dark, and 
x jgone from hence there and then. But his 
‘aaitor’s nature prevailed, and he has got his 
merts. Now go and raise the hue and cry 
us! Bring your father to a felon’s bar.” 
Anne Thornycroft, with a despairing 
ary, sank down on the grass at her brother’s 
A. He was about to raise her, rudely enough, 
im his eye caught the form of some one ad- 
Wielog. It proved to be Sarah Ford, and 
farted off across the plateau. 
wey. ' Thornycroft went home. Sounds 
iry. preceeded from the dining room as 
| F passed i, and she dragged her shaking 
ies to her chamber, and shut herself 
1 secret. 
er was buried in the little 
Doast-down, within sight of the 
was shot down from, Justice 
the expenses. No friend 
after him, end, for all that 


to 
be seen, he scemed likely to lie buried 
prever, aud the name of his murderer with 


+ 
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ew. 
oe wooats.—At the battle of Fustadt, fought 
i, 07, between the Saxons and Russians on 
Lae one side and the Swedes on the otser, the 
bwbns wore red coats, and the Russians white 

= lined with red. Th» Saxons were soldiers 

h reputation, while the Russians (though 

bat little more than two years before 
Paltowa’s day re the most abject crea- 
ies imaginablae To deceive the Swedes, the 
Aé were/ d to put on their coats 
object being to prerent the 

antrating their forces upon 

the plan didn't answer, for 


s repulsed the Swedes, the | 


wy at once, in spite cf their ha- 


turned Iheir codts, and carried the Saxons | 


m. Itwasthe old story of the ass in 

“s skin. Perhaps it was the only occa- 
@ which tarning coats was not a profitable 
pf business. 





Sieenverr.— When some one asked old 
ie Scott of Kentucky, «Why do you con- 

a to preach when you have converted bat 
in twenty years?’’ « Hace I con- 

one?” said he. « Yes,”’ replied the 
maThen,”’ said the good man, ‘ here's 


years more ; I may convert two.”’ 


* 
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wy shrank within its wal's for shelter, occa- 


HUGGED BY A SERPENT. 
BY A CANADIAN SETTLER. 


I was brought up near the Canida line in 
Vermont. My father owned a large farm, 
though he was an iron worker by trade. I think 
be made some of the bestrifles ever nsed Not 
far from his farm was quite a lake, where we 
used to erjoy ourselves at fishirg and sailing; 
for we had one of the best sail toats ever put 
into fresh water. We knew that there were 
pienty of snakes about the lake—especially 
arouni one part of it—a wide pieee of flats, 
where the water lay most of the year, and where 
the tall grass and reeds grewthicxly. It wasa 
sort of hay, making op into a cove on the oppo- 
site side from the farm. We had seen some 
large soakes in the water there, and I had tried 
to shoot them as they swam with their heads 
up, though I never happened to get one of them 
in that way. I am sare I hit some of them, but 
they managed to get away into the grass; and 
I had no desire to follow them, especially into 
such a place. Mort of thore that I saw were 
the common black water snake, but they were 
notallalike. Some of the largest ones had a 
light-coloured rinz aroucd the neck; and I was 
told by those who knew, that these latter were 
by far the strorges* and most dangerous. 

However, I was destined soon to have my 
eyes opened, One afternoon, I ssw a flock of 
black du ks fly over the house, and 
they lighted on the lake; so I seized my double- 
barrelled gun and ammunition, and started cf 
When I resched the Isnding, I saw the ducks 
away off by the opposite shore. I at once cut 
some green boughs with my knife; and baving 
rigged up the bows of a small flat-bottomed 
scall we kept on purpose for such work, I 
jumped in, and started off. There was a hele 
in the stern through which we could put the 
oar, and thus scull the boat without sitting up 
in sight, so from where the ducks were my con- 
trivance had the appearance of only « simple 
masa of boughs floating along upon the water. 

I had got near enough for a shot, and bad 
drawn in the scall, and wes in the act of taking 
up my gun, when ducks started up. As 
quickly aa possible Pirew one hammer and let 
drive. I hit two of them, but they didn t fall 
into the water. They fluttered along until they 
fell among the tall grass up inthe cove. Tre 
water was low, and the place was dry where 
they were. I pulled up as far as I could, and 
then got out and waded up. I koew very near 
where one of the ducks had fallen, and very 
soon had my eye on it. AsTI ran up to take It, 
I saw the head of a black spake pop out and 
catch it by the wirg. I saw only the head and 
neck of the reptile, and bad no idea how large 
&@ one it was; or, if I had, probably I should 
have done just as I did, for I had no idea of 
fearing sach a thing. So I just runs up and 
snatches the bird away. I bad left my gun in 
the boat, and had nothing to kill the chap with; 
but as I took the duck, I jist put my foot upon 
the thief’s neck. 

The ground was mojst and slimy, ani as the 
snake had bis body braced among the roots of 
the stout reeds, he took his head out from un 
der my foot about as quick as a man could 
comfortably think. I thought I’d run back to 
my boat and get my gun, and try to kill this 
f-liow; end I bad just turned for that purpose, 
when I felt something strike my leg, »s though 
somebody had thrown a rope around it. [ 
looked dowfi, and found that tse snake had 
taken a turn around my left leg with his tail, 
and was in the act of clearing bis body from the 
gress. I dropped the duck and gave a smart 
kick, but that didn't loosen him; soI tried to 
put my right foot upon him, and thus draw my 
left leg away ; but I might as well have tried to 
put my foot on to a streak of lightning! 

And hadn’t I been deceived? I had forgot- 
ten the proportionate size of the head of this 
species of black snake. I had expected to see 
a snake four or five feet long; bat instead of 
that ha was nearly eight feet and a-half! I tell 
ye, I locked ten ways for home about that time. 
Still, I hadn’t yet any great fear, for I suppo- 
sed that when I came to put my hands on to 
bim, I could easily take him off, for I was pret- 
ty strong in the arms. In a few seconds he 
had his body all clear, and it was then that the 
first real thrill shot through me. There he 
beld himself by the simple turn around my leg, 
and with his back arched in and out, he brought 
his head just cn a level with mine. I made a 
grab for him, but missed him; and then, as 
quick as you can snap your finger, he swept 
his head sround under my arm—clear around 
my body—and then straightened up and looked 
me in the face again. I gave another grab at 
him—and anothar, as quick as I could, but he 
dodged me in spite of all I could do. 


I next felt the enake’s body working its way 
up. The turn of the tail was changed to my 
thigh, and the coil around my stomach com- 
menced to tighten. About this time I began 
to think there might be some serious work, and 
the quicker I took the snake off the better. So 
I jast grasped him ss near the head as possi- 
ble, by taking hold #here he was around me— 
for he couldn't dodge that part, you knew—and 
tried to turn him off. But this only made 
it worse. The fellow had now drawn him- 
self up so high, and stretched himself so, 
that he whipped another turn about me. His 
tail was now around my left thigh, and the 
rest of him turned twice around my body—one 
of them being jast at the pit of my stomach, 
and the other one aboveit. All this had oc- 
cupied just about halfa miuute from the time 
he first got the turn around my lez. 

The snake now had his head right around in 
front of my face, and he tried to make bis way 
to my mouth! What his intention was I can- 
| not surely tell, though I have always believed 

that he knew he could strangle me in that way. 
He struck me one blow iu the mouth that hurt 
me considerably ; and after that I got him by 
the neck, and there | meant to hold bim—at 
least, 80 that he should not strike me agsin — 
| But about this time another difficulty arose. 
|The moment I grasped the snake by the neck, 
jhe commenced to tigiten his @lds about my 
beds! It wasn’t over a few seconds before I 
| discovered that he’d soon squeeze the breath 
out of me in that way, and I determined to un- 
| wind him. He was wound jn this way: The 
| turn around the thigh was from left to right— 
| then up between the legs to my right side, and 


I was sure 





around the back to my left side—and so on} 
biioging his head Another pull—with both hands—and the pocket 


|} with the second turno—thus 


up from under my left arm. I bad the suake 


new with the left hand, and my idea was to pass | 


‘his head around my back until I could reach it 
with my right, and s> unwind him. I could 
press the fellow’s head down under my arm, 
‘butte get it around so asto reach it with my 
| right hand, I could not! 








I tried—I pat all my | 
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power into that one arm, bat I could n¢ do it. 
I could g t the head jast about uuder my arm- 
pit; bat here my strength was applied t» a die- 
advantage, and I could do no more! 

Uatil this moment I had not been really 
frightened. I had believed that I could un- 
wiid the serpent when I tried. I never dream- 
ed what power they had. Why—only think— 
as strong as I was then—and could not put that 
snake’s head around my back! I tied it until 
L knew that I could not do it, and then I gave 
it up. My next thought was of my jack-knife ; 
but the lower coll of the snake was directly 
over my pocket, ani I could not get it. 

I now, for the first time, called out for help. 
I yelled with all my might; and yet I knew the 
trial was next to useless, for no one could ea- 
sily gain the place where I was, except with a 
boat. Yet I called ont, hoping against hope. 
I graeped the snake by the body and pulled—I 
tried to break its*neck. This plan presented 
its-lf with a gleam of promise ; but if amounted 
to nothing. I might as qel!l have tried to 
break a rope by bending forward or back- 
ward ! 

A full minute had now passed from the time 
when first I tried to pass the enske’s head 
around my back. His body hai besome so 
elongated by his gradual pressure aronnd my 
body, that he had room to carry his head 
around in afree and symmetrical curve. He 
bad slipped from my grasp, and when I next 
caught him, I found that I was weaker than be- 
fore! I could not hold him! Toe excitement 
had preveaoted me from noticing this until now. 
For afew moments I was in a perfect frenzy. 
I leaped up and down—cried out as loud as ] 
could—and grasped the snake with all my 
might. But it availed me nothing. He slip- 
ped his head from my weakened hand, and 
made a blow at my face, strikiug me fairly upon 
the closed lips. This made me mad, and I 
gave the infernal thing another grasp with both 
hands, trying once more to twist his neck. The 
only result was, that I got another blow upou 
the mouth ! 

But the moment of need was at hand. I feit 
the coils grow'pg tighter and tighter around my 
body, and my breath was getting weak. A se- 
vere pain was beginnipg to resu't from the pres- 
sure, and I saw that the snake wou'd soon have 
length enough for anotherturn. He was drawn 
so tightly, that the ceatre of his body was no 
bigger than his head! The black skin was 
drawn to a tension that seemed its utmost, and 
yet I could tell by the working of the large 
hard scales upon the belly that he was drawing 
himself tighter still! 

«For God’s sake!’ I gasped, stricken with 
absolute terror, “what shall I do?” What 
could I do? The enemy for «tom I had at first 
held so little thought was killing me—killing 
me slowly, openly, surely—and I had no help! 
I, a stout, strong man, was being actually held 
at the deadly will of a black snake! My breath 
was now short, faint, and quick, and I knew 
that I was growing purple in the face! My 
hands and arms were swollen, and my fingers 
were numbed! I had let go of the snake’s 
neok, and he now carried the upper part of his 
body in a gracefal curve, bis head vibratiog 
from side to side with an undulating motion of 
extreme gracefulness. 

At length I staggered! I was losing my 
strength rapidiy, and the paia of my body had 
become excruciating. The snake’s skin where 
it was coiled about me was so tight that it seem- 
ed almost transparent. He had found me, or I 
had fuund him, in a state of hunger, his sto- 
mach free from food, and his muscular furce un- 
impaired. A second time I staggered, and ob- 
jects began te swim before me. A dizzy sensa- 
ticn was in my head, a faintness at my heart, 
and a pain the most egonizing in my boty! 
Toe snake now had three feet of body free. He 
bad drawn himself certainly three feet longer 
than before. He darted his head under my 
right arm, and brought it up over my shoulder; 
and pressing his under jaw firmly down, there 
he gave a sudden wind that made me groan 
with pain. Each moment was an sge of agony! 
—each second a step nearer to death ! 

My knife! Oa! if I ecculd reach it! Why 
not?) Why not tesr itout? My arms were free. 
Mercy! why had I not thought of this before— 
when my hands had some strength in them? 
Yet I would try it. I collected all my remain- 
ing power for the effort, and made the attempt. 
My trowsers were of blue cotton stoff, and very 
strong—I could not tearit! I thought of the 
stitches. They might not be so tenacious. I 
grasped the cloth upon the inside of my thigh, 
and gave my last atom of strength to the ¢ ffort. 
The stitches started—they gave way! This re- 
sult gave me hope, and hope gave me power. 


wrs laid bare! With all the remaining force I 
could com mand—with hope of life—of home— 
of everything I loved on earth, in the ¢ffurt—I 
caught the pocket upon the inside and bore 
down upon it. There was a cracking of the 
threads—a sound of tearing cloth—and—my 
knife was in my hands 








1 had yet sense enongh to know that the «mal. 
iest biede was the sherpest, and I opened it. 
With one qnick, nervous movement I pressed | 
the keen ecge upon the tense skin, and drew it 
across. With # doll, tesring snap the dod} 
ported, and the snake fell to the ground in two 
pieces! I stagcered to the boat—I resched it, 
and there sank down. I knew nothing more 
until I heard a yoice calling me by name. I 
opened my eyes, and looked up. Mp father 
stood over me with terror depicted upon his 
count nance, I told bim my story as beast I 
could. He went up and got the duck I had 
taken from the snake—the otber one he could 
not fiad—and also brought along the two pieces 
I had made of my enemy. He told me he had 
heard me cry out, and at once started off in the 
large boat after mo, thonghit was a long while 
ere he saw my boat. I had lain there over half- 
an-hour when he found me. 

When we reached home, the snake was mea- 
sured, and found to be cigbt feet and four 
inches in length! It was a month before I fally 
recovered from the eff-cts of that hugging ; and 
to this day there is something in the very name 


of snake that sends a chill of horror to my 
heart! 


THE FIRST FLOWERS. 


BY JOUN G, WHITTIER. 





For ages on our river borders, 
These tassels in their tawny bloom, 
And willowy studs of downy silver, 
Have prophecied of Spring to come. 


F or ages have the unbound waters 
Smiled on them from their pebbly hem, 
And the clear carol of the robin 
And song of blue-bird welcomed them. 


But never yet from smiling river, 
Or song of early bird, have they 
Been greeted with a gladder welcome 
Than whispers from my heart to-day. 


They break the spell of cold and darkness, 
The weary watch of sleepless pain ; 

And from my heart, as from the river, 
The ice of winter melts again. 


Thanks, Mary! for this wild- wood token 
Of Freya’s footsteps drawing near ; 
Almost, as in the rune of Asgard, 
The growing of the grass I hear. 


It is as if the pine-trees called me 
From ceiled room and silent books, 
To see the dance of woodland shadows, 
And hear the song of April brooks ! 


As, in the old Teutonic ballad 
Of Odenwald, live bird and tree, 
Forever live in song and beauty, 
So link my thoughts these flowers and thee. 


The small bird’s track, the tiny rain-drop, 
Forever mark the primal rock: 

Who knows but tnat theee idle verses 
May leave some trace of Artichoke” 


And maidens in the far-off twilights 
Repeat my words to breeze and stream, 
And wonder if the old-time Mary 
Were real, or the singer’s dream ! 
—National Era. 





Tne First Saw-Mitt.—The old practice in 
maekirg boards, was te split up the logs with 
wedges; and inconvenient as the practice was, 
it was no easy matter to persuade the world 
that the thing could be done in a better way. 
Saw-mills were first used in Europe in the 
fifteenth century; but so lately as 1555, an 
English ambassador, having seen a saw-mill in 
Fiance, thought it a novelty which deserved a 
particular description. It is amusing to see 
how the aversion to labor-saving machinery has 
always agitated England. The first saw-miil 
was establirhed by a Dutchman, in 1663; but 
the public outcry against the new-fangled ma- 
chine was so violent, that the proprietor was 
forced to decamp with more expedition thar 
ever did Dutchman before. The ‘ evil’? was 
thus kept out of England for several years, or 
rather generations; but in 1768, an unlucky 
timber merchant, hoping that after so long a 
time, the public would be less watchful of its 
intereste, made a rash attempt to constract an 
other mill. The guardians of the public wel- 
fare, however, were on the alert, and a coa- 
scientious mob at once collected and pulled the 
mill to pieces. 





Tue Reins or CuatpEa.—I know of nothing 
more exc‘ting or impressive than the first sight 
of one of those great Chaldxin piles looming 
in solitary grandeur from the surrounding plains 
and marshes. A thousand thoughts and sur. 
mises concerning its past eventful history and 
origin—its gredual rise and rapid fali—nata 
rally present themselves to the mind of the 
spectator. The hazy stmosphere of early morn- 
ing is peculiarly favorable to considerations and 
impressions of this character, and the gray mist 
intervening between the gazer and the object of 
his reflections, imparts to it a dreamy existence. 


This fairy like effect is further heightened by 
mirage, which strangely and fantastically mag 
nifies its form, elevating it from the ground, 
and causing it to dence and quiver in tae rare- 
fied air. No wonder, therefore, that the be- 
holder is lost in pleasing ¢oubt as to the actual 
reality of the apparition before him. 





CHINA AND ITS CAPITAL. 


Considering the vast extent of the Chinese 
Empire—China Pr per aline be'ng equal in ter- 
ritory to eighteen Great Britains—and the for 
midable multitudes cf its pepulation, it is sin- 
gular how defenceless the Manchu dynasty 
really is. Canton may be described as a side 
door to the interior; but the Yellow Sea is the 
principal gate of China, leading directly to the 
great province in which Pekin te situated, 
Rarely do we flod an Imperial city more astrt- 
kingly situated. Behind rises the famous Chi 
nose wall, and still further spread the gloomy 
deserts of Gobl. In front, lies a deep and spa 
cious gulf: on one side, the continent stretches 
away to the Arctic solitades; on another, the 
immense dominions of the Manchus, teeming 
with life, bright with the works of industry, 
traversed by branching roads and canals, afford, 
for hundreds of miles, a succession of immense 
pictorial landscapes. 

We may glance at the vast commercial sys- 
tem which has rendered China one of the 
richest, as it is one of the most extensive, of 
the enpires uf Asia. Everywhere may be seen 
the facilities for the furtherance of the enor- 
mous internal traffic which perpetually animates 
the country, in the number and maguitude of 
ita rivers, one of which, the Blue River, suffices 
alone as a channel of communication between 
the three chief towns and the entire number of 
the provinces “f Colina. These towns, atand- 
ing ia a triangie, separated only by this river, 
form as it were, a centre from which the pro- 
digious commercial system penetrates to every 
quarter of the great empire. Nor has indastry, 
ingenuity, and skill, been wanting in the Chi- 
nese to improve their geographical advattages, 
of which that extraordinary stracture, the Im- 
perial Canal, isa sufficient illustration. Through 
this medium, inland navigation is carried on 
from Pekin to Canton, a distance of upwards of 
one thousand four hundred miles. The portion 
of the canal which extends from Pekin to Hang- 
choo—a distance of seven hundred miles—is 
two huodred feet broad at the surface, and, in 
passing through the elevated tracts, is often 
from sixty to seventy feet in depth; while, in 
traversing low, marshy places, it is raised by 
embankments, sometimes twenty feet in height. 
If, in addition to this inland traffis of the Chi- 
nese—the powerful incentive, doubtless, to that 
exclusiveness which has proverbially charac- 
terised them—we consider the foreign inter- 
course into which they have recently entered, 
and the vast amount of trade carried on with 
the British at the several ports of Hong Kong, 
Canton, Amoy, Shanghae, Foo-choo, and 
Ninvgpo, China ranks unquestionably as the 
mos} wealthy and the most active, as it is the 
most extensive and populous, among the em- 
pires of the East. 

If, on the other hand, we reflect on this coun- 
try with 1espect to its naval and military capa- 
bilities, we shall perceive at once its weakness, 
and inability to cope with an enemy distinguish- 
ed by maritime power and military prowess.— 
Sixty thousand Manchus, with five hundred 
thousand Chinese, constitute the body of the 
army. Of these, the Manchus—habitually un- 
der arms— are subjected to by far the most rigor- 
ous discipline, and retain, therefore, in some 
measure, their warlike character; while the ut- 
ter absence of rule or rigor with respect to the 





— 
sod doctos in wat as weil as in letters; and ae- 
pirants for these degrees are required to possess 
skill, espe sially in drawing the bow, mounting 
the horse, raising and throwing stones, and ia 
performing a number of gymnastic trickeries 
for the purpose of delusion and intimidation. 

Candidates for both degrees undergo exami- 
nation at Pekin. This city is situated onan ex- 
tensive pla'p, in the province of Petcheli, be- 
tween the Peiho and Holupo. It is surrounded 
by a wall of thirty feet high, ard about twenty 
feet thick, and, including the suburbs, it en- 
close: a circuit of twenty miles. I¢ is divided 
into two cistinct portions—the north, or city of 
the Court, called Mei-ching; and the south, 
called Wai-chang a suburb. The northern de- 
partment has three separate enclo:ures, within 
the innermost of which are the Imp:rial Palace 
and the most splendid buildings. The palace 
itself is a vast structare, and the basement of 
which is a massive quadrangle, wita its upper 
portions gradually decreasing, surmounted by 
pointed pinna: es; the whole presenting the 
pecaliarities of Chinese architecture, fanciful, 
but not inelegant. The well#Miown gate of 
Pekin consists of a handsome ‘arch of stone, 


, imp sing in effect. 


Ia many parts of the city, the stree's are one 
hundred fee’ wide, bat so badly paved, as to 
de'rast consderably from their splendor. A 
large and magnificent Lama temple [+ conspiea- 
ous among the objects cf interest which arrest 
the eye. Among these are a noble observatory, 
and a variety of mosques, temples, churches, 
convents, and colleges, with the celebrated Im- 
perial Academy of Han-lin. Pekin can also 
boast of a journal, which, being subjected to 
rigorous official inspection, may vie in this re- 
spect with those of Paris. Ite manufactures 
are porcelain, colored glass, aud precious stones, 
the trade in which is carried on chiefly by fairs, 
some of which are held monthly, and some an- 
nually. 

The population of this remarkable city is es- 
timated at two millions. 





SPIDER’S THREAD. 


In the introduction to entomology, by Kirby 
and Spence, there is a very curious description 
of the process by which the epider weaves its 
web. After describing the four spinsers, as 
they are termed, from which the visible threads 
proceed, the wiiter goes on to mention that 
these are the machinery through which, by a 
process more singular than thet of rope-epin- 
ning, the thread is drawn. Each spinner is 
pierced, like the plate of a wire-drawer, with @ 
multitude of holes, eo namerous and exquisite. 
ly Gne, that a space often not bizger than a 
pin’s point includes above a thousand.—- 
Through each of these holes proceeds a thread 
of an inconceivable tenuity, which, immediate- 
ly after issuing from the orifive, unites with al} 
the other threads, frcm the same spinner, into 
one. Hence from each spinner proceeds a 
compound thread; and these four threads, at 
the distance of about one tenth of an inch from 
the apex of the spianer, again unite, and form 
the thread we are accustomed to see, which the 
spider tses in furming ite web. Thus, @ spl- 
der's wed, even spun by the smallest species, 
and when so floe that it is almost imperceptible 
to our senses, is not, as we sappore, a single 
line, but a rope composed of at least four thou- 
sand strands. But to fee) all the wonders of 
this fast, wa muat follow Lenwenhoeck in one 
of his calculations on the subject. This 
renowned microscopic observer found, by an 
accurate estimation, that the threads of the mi- 
nutest spiders, some of which are not larger 
than a grain of sand, are so fine, that four mil. 
lions of them would not exceed in thickness 
one of the hairs of his beard. Now we know 
that each of these threads is composed of above 
four thousand still finer. It follows, therefore, 
that above 16,000 millions of the finest threada 
which issue from such spiders are not, altoge. 
ther, thicker than a human hair. It has long 
been a question among philosophers, whether 
it is possible to render the labors of the spider 
subservient to the benefit of mankind. In the 
earlier part of last century, Bon, of Languedoc, 
fabricated a pair of stockings and a pair of 
gloves from the threads of spiders. They were 
nearly as strong as silk, and of a beautifal gray’ 
color. The predacious habits of these animals, 
however, would seem to oppose an effectual: 
barrier to their being bred up in sufficient num-. 
bers to render such a manufactory at all pro- 
ductive. The following arguments against the 
probability of any permanent or real advantage 
resulting from this attempt, were published by- 
Reaumur, whom the Royal Academy had de- 
pated te inquire into the matter. The natura? 
fierceness of spiders renders them unfit to be 
bred and kept together. Four or five thousand 
being distribated in cells, fifty in some, one or 
two hundred in others, the big onés soon killed 
and eat the smaller ones, so that in a short time 
there were scarcely above one or two left in each 
cell; and to this inclination of devouring their 
own species is attributed the scarcity of 
spiders, when compared with the vast number 
of eggs they lay. Reaumur also affirms thag 
the web of the spider fs inferior in strength and 


Chinese portion—the larger number—the result | justre to that of the silk-worm, and produces 
of miserable policy on the part of the Manchu | jegs of the material fit for use. The thread of 
dynasty, has fostered a feedleness which ren- the spider’s web cau only bear a weight of two 
ders the whole armament ineffective. The un. | grains without breaking; and the bag sustains 
questionable testimony of a distinguished au-_ the weight of thirty-six grains; the thread of a 
thority thus des:ribes them: ‘« There do not sijk-worm will bear two drachms and a half, so 
exist in the world more wretched troops, worse that five threads of the spider are necessary te 
equipped, more insensible to honor—in a word, form a cord equal to that of s silk-worm, and 


more completely absurd. They have p.oved 
that trey are quite incapable of resisting Eu- 


as it would be impossible to apply these so 
closely together as to avoid leaving any empty 


ropean soldiers, even in the proportion of fifty | spaces, from which the light would not be re« 


to one.’? 


flected, the lustre would consequently be con- 


Policy and custom alike still cherish the | siderably less; this was noticed at the time the 
causes of this incapacity. With characteristic stockings were presented to the society by M. 


obstinacy, the Governmert opposes innovation de Ja Hire. 


It was farther observed, that spi- 


or reform in tactics, or the use of weapons; and ders afford less silk than silk-worms, the lergest 
a senseless contempt manifested by the Chinese bags of the latter weighing four grains, the 
towards the military profession, discouragesand smaller three grains—so that 2,304 worms pro- : 


degrades the soldier. 


duce a pound of silk. The bags of a spider 


Nor does their naval force exhibit any supe- weigh about one grain; when cleared of the 


riority. It is composed of about thirty thou- 
sand sailors, distributed over a considerable 
number of war-janks. These vessels are of a 
rude constructiop, and, rigged with sails of 
bamboo matting, are difficait to manage, and 
incapable, in general, of long voyages, being 
merely fitted, im fact, for running along the 
coas‘. The shapes of the war janks vary in ac- 
cordance with their names, and are irdicated 
by the terms—centipede, having three rows of 
oars; the hawk’s besk, with the two extremities 
equally curved, and each provided with a helm ; 
and the four-wheeled, having two at the prow 
and two at the stern, turned by men with 
cranks. The military government +f each pro- 
vince is placed, like the civil, under the com- 
mand of the Viceroy, who has the direction of 
both land and sea forces. 


dast and filth, they lose about two-thirds of 
that weight. The work of twelve spiders, there- 
fore, only equals that of one silk-worm; and @ 
pound of silk will reqaire at least 27,648 api- 
ders. But as the bags are solely the work of 
the females, who spin them to deposit their 
eggs in, there must be kept 55,296 spiders to. 


"yield one pound of silk; and this willepply te 


China has bachelors 


the good ones only, the spiders in gardens 
barely yielding a twelfth part of the sitk of the 
domestic kinds. Two hundred and eighty of 
them would not produce more than one silk- 
worm; and 663,555 such spiders would scarcely 
yield a pound of silk! 


09" Some of our foreign lions resemble the 
buman brain in one very striking particular.— 
They are withont any sense themselves, 
yet are the centres of sensation. 
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ORIENTAL USAGES, MARRIAGES, 
HARES, EXBCUTION OF AN RASTERN NOBLE, &e, 


WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENTHO Post, 

BY THE AUTHOR OF “DAVENPORT 

STORIES,” AND OTHER TALES. 

When a nodieman arrives at a marriageable 

age, or being already married, wish:s to in- 
crease the number of his wives, his mother (or 
some other elderly female relative, if his mother 
happens to be dead,) begins to look around for 
her son, visits some of the families most nearly 
aszimilating to his own in wealth and position, 
and selects such a lady as she deems suitable. 
Then she reports to her son the name, sge and 
general appearance of the maiden, as well 4s 
the measure of personal beauty, accomplish- 
moetts, &c., she is supposed to possess. The 
young man being favorably impressed by this 
report, again despatches his mother to negoti. 
ate the terms with the parents of the young 
lady, and in his behalf to lay st their feet a 
white pigeon, a haif-blown tea rose, and a pr. tty 
heavy purse of gold. The /ast is probably the 
most acceptable portion of the off-ring, exert- 
ing, We may reasonably suppose, quite a potent 
inflaence over the minds of the parents in the 
young man’s favor, and tendirg in no sma!l 
degree to bring about a perfect unierstaniing 
between the parties. 

Nothing is, however, said that would indicate 
thut the gold possessed any valae ; it is pushed 
careleisly aside by the parents, who declare 
moat energetically that “such trash weighs no- 
thing in compsrison with the charms of their 
love'y daughter, whose teeth rival in blackness 
the polished ebony, aad whose eyeb:ows are 
not to be surpassed in sleekness, color or po- 
lish by the leech itself.”” Towhich sage speech 
the gentleman’s mother mast, of course, yie'd 
unqualified assent. Under the pretext of ‘ put. 
ting the paltry stuff out of sight,’”’ it is now 
taken aside, and weighed or counted, and in 
connection with the gold, the rank, position 
&c., of the gentleman himeelf may perhaps be 
somewhat considered. 

If, after this parley, the parents of the lady 
conclude to accept the suitor of their daughter, 
they signify it by retaining the rose to present 
to the bride clect, and liberating the pigeon, 
which, being a tame one, usually flies back to 
its old home. The impatient lover, who is on 
the look-out for this omen so favorable to his 
happiness, greets the return of the pigeon with 
loud shoats of joy, on hearing which, his ser- 
vants hasten to summon a party of his most in- 
timate friends, and the next three or four days 
are, spent in continuous feasting and merri- 
ment. At the end of these days of jollity, the 
father of the intended bride calls on his expect- 
ed son in-law, makes some allusion to the re- 
tarn of the white pigeon, though none at all to 
his daughter, aud then takes his leave with the 
expression of his best wishes for the health and 
happiness of his young host, and the con- 
tinued prosperity of his house. The lady has, 
fa the meantime been presented by her mother, 
with the rose, and informed of her future des- 
tloy. Whether pleased or not, she knows it 
would be vain to remonstrate and haviog been 
trained from her infancy to expect just this re- 
sult, she meets it calmly and philosophically. Ne- 
ver having seen her future lord, she can, of 
course, form no conjecture as to her prospects 
for happiness; but were she sure of being mise- 
rable, she bas only to submit to a fate she can- 
not elade, and she is wise enough not to waste 
tears or regrets where they can accomplish no- 
thing. Strange, iadeed, that woman’s noble, lov- 
ing heart, with all ite de pths of tender affection, all 
its boundless capacities for blessing and being 
blessed, all its untoid wealth of yearning ten- 

derness should thus be bartered for gold, and 
crushed and trampled upon by a system so base 
and mercenary, that her very nature is changed 
thereby, and she, the very soul of whose oxist- 
once is Jove, can'enter with perfoct soulless In. | 
difference upon the sacred duties of wife and 
mother—solomu and holy relations that ought 
to awake in her breast all the tendorest symps- 
thies of hor womasly natare. How much does 
woman owe to Christianity, and how poorly, 
alas! even under the shadow of its benign in. 
fluences, does she recognize her responsibili- 
ties, or appreciate her high and noble des- 
tiny! 

The next step in the proceedings, is for the 
bridegroom to purchase a new and handsome 
state boat, (more or less richly ornamented, as 
his position may demand,) in which his lady- 
love is to be conveyed to her new home. This 
is decorated with miniature streamers and figs, 
adorned with fragrant flowers, and furnisied 
with luxurious coshions, usually of embroidered 
‘velvet. The happy groom seats himself witbin, 
and is rowed over by his own slaves, (all deck- 
ed in costly regalia befitting the occasion,) to 
the house or palace that conteins his betrothed, 
Here he enters, and asks for an interview with 
the fathor, who expresses unbounded surprise 
atthe sight of tho new boat, and inquires its 
meaning, feigning igaorance of the whole trans- 
action, and pretending to be unwilling to resign 
his daughter. This reluctance the suitor bas 
to combat with another heavy purse of gold, 
(always the most ¢flective weapon ip such cases) 
& parley ensues, and finally a Buddhist priest is 
called in to witness the signature of the marri- 
age contract, in which the groom avows that 
the lady therein named is thenceforth his wife, 
that her children sball bo his legal heirs, and 
farther, that if quarrels arise, and he be divor- 
ced from her, he shail, on sending her back to 
her father’s house, endow her with double the 
eum of her marriage dower, and continue to 
eupport ber till ber death, or union with ar 
other. 

These arrangements concluded, the bride- 
groom, the priest, and a few friends (ail males) 
repair to the house of the groom, and there, in 
feavting and revelry, await the arrival of the 
lady, It i several hours after nightiall before 
she foliows. Thea splendidly arrayed, crowned | 
with flowers, and surrounded by the train cf 
beautiful young bendmaids her future busband 
has provided, she descends to her new boat, her 
parents and female relatives enter another, 
whilst various other boats follow in the rear, 
making up quite a gaudy procession, attended 

by a fall band of music; the sopnd of which 


gerves te announce to the expectant groom and | 
bis friends, the approach of the bridal party. | 


Atashort distance from her new home, her 
busband’s mother aad female relatives meet 
her, aud amid songs and dancing, mirth and 
revelry, she enters the gorgeous home, that is 
perhaps to prove to her but a living sepulchre, 
the barial-place of her young affections, and 
the hopele es blighting of her maiden promise.— 
The vongs, feasting aed revelry are usually 
kept up till day dawn, sad during all this time 
the impatient bridegroom te still kept in eus- 
pense, not yet baving caught even a glimpse of 


hig charmer, the bride being regaled with ber 

female fiends in the private apartments of the 

patace, aed the groom with those of his own 

gex In the more public ones. As rosy morning 

begins to gild the Orient with ita first faint 

tinge, all the guests retire, and the groom, cha- 

peroned by his mother, is introdaced to the 

apartments of his bride, ard for the first time 

looks upom her features. Imagiee, gentle 

reader, if you cap, the anxiety of that moment 

—what a lifetime of bappinets or misery lies 

enfolied in those anxicus hearts. It may be 
that the character of the husband is replete 
with noble qualities of head and heart, and 
that the tender sympatbies of a chivalric nature 
are yearning in bis bosom toward the gentle 
being who stands blushicg beneath his earnest 
gaze, and that there is in store for both, all of 
bappiness that even their ardent imaginations 
have pictured to them. But perhaps that noble 
young husband will find that he bas wedded a 
termagant who will plent thorns in bis pillow, 
and scatter the fire. brands of strife and conten- 
tion in his daily path. Or, the wife may be 
gentle and lovely, yearning for affection ber 

self, and ready to bestow in all its fallness and 
freshness and purity, her maiden heart on the 
one she has wedded in total ignorance of his 
real character or even appearance, and that 
young heart may be crushed in its bright morn- 
ing, those pure and tender affections may be 
nipped in the bud ere their beauteous petals 
have fully expanded under the genial rays of 
reciprocated affection, and she may awake from 
her beauteous day-dream t> find her husband a 
brutal monster, an aged sensualist, or a decre- 
pid invalid just tottering into the grave. None 
of these are uncommon cases, and the young 
girl is often grossly deceived by her own pa- 
rents, as to the age, appearance and character 
of her intended husband, especially if there is 
anything repulsive about either. They think 
thus to evade any attempt at opposition on her 
part till it is too late to avoil her, and that the 
knot once tied, she will calmly resign herself to 
her fate. The risk of the groom is not so great, 
as his mother generally sces the young maiden 
before the betrothal, though she is allowed to 
hold no intercourse with her after that takes 
place, and consequently bas little opportanity 
of drawing any conclusions that might lead her 
to make unfavorable reports to herson. But 
after all, the risk is a fea:ful one on both sides; 
and during my residence in the East, ] was 
often led to wonder that marriages perpetrated 
at such terrible odds, should have cxhibited so 
much of domestic happiness, and that a nation 
thus trammeled by etiquette in to tender a 
point, should have been guilty of no greater 
dertlictions from moral puiity than we fiud 
among the Siamese. 

The wives of the King of Siam are procured 
in still a different manner. Some few of the 
earlier ones may possibly have been chosen as 
a matter of policy from the families of the weal- 
thy nobles, but the mass of the six hundred who 
composed the barem of the last King, at the 
time of his death, were selected for their own 
personal attractions a/one, without any regard 
to their family connections. Atmong ths mem. 
bers of the King’s household, there are two 
officers of the harem, whose chief business it is 
to fill vacancies, and find additions for that im- 
portant department of household economy. 
Wherever they may ficd a young and pretty 
damsel whom they think likely to prove an ac- 
ceptable offering to their royal master, they 
make proposals for ber to the parents, who are 
generally only too glad to flad such an honor in 
store for the ‘e daughter, especially as ‘the ho- 
nor’ comes nyt alone, but brings with it a much 
heavier purse of gold than they could reason. 
ably expect from any other quarter, 


The young maiden, when informed of the 
lofty destiny that awaits her, looks very much 
frightened, expresses great reluctance to loave 
her parents, and oxhibita the requisite amount 
of blushes, maiden coyness, and womanly re- 
luctance, but at the same time quite a philoso- 
phical resignation to what ‘ fate has decreed.” 
With no farther preparation, the young girl 
(frequently not more than ten years of age) 
leaves the home of her childhood, never fo re- 
turn. 


Arrived at the Palace Royal, she is transfer- 
red to another set of cfficers,* and after accom- 
plishing what is termed a “‘ seven days purifica- 
tion,’’ she is presented to his serene majesty. 
On this occasion she is magnificently attired, 
decked with costly jewels, and adorned with 
fragrant flowers so arranged as to display her 
rounded limbs and gracefal proportions to the 
best advantage. If she finds favor in the eyes 
of the royal bridegroom, she is thenceforth 
numbered among the “accepted wives,”’ and 
sees her noble consort quite frequently. If, 
however, the whimsical taste of the royal liber. 
tine does not incline favorably toward the now 
candidate, she leaves his presence never fo meet 
him again. Gently and kindly dismissed, {t is 
true—but still dismissed, because not pleasing 
in his eyes, and as she retires, sho doubtloss 
feols rankling in ber heart at that moment the 
anguish and mortification of a life time. She is 
not permitted to leave the palace, neither can 
she ever marry again, not even after the death 
of her royal consort—having been once made 
his wife, etiquette forbids her ever sharing the 
fortunes of another. But she is comfortably 
maintained, and well provided for to the close 
of her life, at the King’s ¢xpenge; has the same 
appropriations made for her comfort, the same 
spacions apartments, furnished with every 
laxury that heart can desire, the same gorgeous 
apparel and costly jewels, and the same namber 
of attendants tbat minister to the wants of even 
the most favored. So that except herself, her 
royal consort, and two lords of the harem, none 
need ever know that she is not an “ accepted 
wife.’ She ming'es with her associates on 
terms of perfect equality, enjoys every external 
privilege that is open to them, and unless she 
herself reveal the secret, it is impossible for 
them by any means to be made aware of it. 
Each lady of the seraglio has her private suite 
of apartments, her own persopal attendants, and 
maintains an entirely separate establishment, 
though all are within the harem walls, and none 
have connection whatever with the world be- 
yond. Still they can hardly be supposed to 





pine for want of rociety, there being in the 
seraglio of the last King, as before stated, about 
six hundred wives with some ten or more pri- 
vate attendants’ to each, besides children, 
nurses, pages, cooks, waiters, and footmen, in- 
numerable. Not a very sparse community ! yet 
mo larger a family than is usual, I believe, 
among the sovereigns of Siam. Nor is there, as 
one among us would naturally suppose, any 
feeling of rivalry or jealousy existing among 
these royal ladies. They are accustomed from 





o very old mea 
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infancy to regard polygamy as necessary and 
barmleer, and they no more dream of complain 
ing of a plarality of wives, than a child with us 
would consider himeelf aggrieved because his 
parents happened to have other children beside 
himself. (CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.) 


URIM AND THUMMIM. 


FROM THE DALECARLIAN CONJUROR'S DAY BOOK. 


TRANSLATED BY MADAME DB CHATELAIN. 

A rich miser having dicd without making « 
will, as he grodged spending any money in 
lawyer's fees, his property derolved to his next 
of kin, a cousin whom he seldom saw, and 
whom he cared for still less. The beir, 
aman of about forty, who hed already run 
through one fortune, now took possession of 
the miser’s estate with great laward satisfac- 
tion, which, however, he concealed under a de- 
cent show of mourning for the deceased.— 
Awong the personal property left by the latter, 
there were odds and ends of all kir ds, gathered 
throughout the course of a lorg life, and among 
other things a collection of mine'als, which he 
had probably taken in exchange for some bad 
debt. The heir sentenced the whole colk ction 
to the hammer, with the exception of a couple 
of transparent stones, mounted in gold rims 
like a pair of spectacles, and labelled « Urim 
and Thommim,’’ which he fourd in a little 
drawer of a cabinet, containing d:fferent mine. 
ralogical specimens. These spectacles he put 
by as an odd. looking piece of antiquity, and 
not knowing the meaning of the name affised to 
them, he asked many persons what the words 
Urim and Thummim were in‘ended to convey? 

: 





Nobody, however, could tell him, till at Jest he 
happened to apply to a curiosity dealer, a Jew, 
who informed him that these mystic words 
signified ‘lights and perfections,” and were 
parts of the o7 ents worn on the pectoral of 
the High Priest among the Hebrews, in former 
timos.* 

Having once ascertained this, the hiir was 
much too busy with the pleasing cares and ¢u. 
ties devolved upon bim, in consequence of his 
altered fortane, to think any more of the Urim 
and Thummim for many months. He had pur. 
chased and fitted up a splendid mansion to live 
in; and being under the persuasion that grati- 
tude, or at least the appearance of gratitude, is 
a gentlemanly sort of virtue that tells we'l, he 
had simultaneously erected a mansion for the 
dead—a eplendid marble mausoleum, to wit—to 
cover his cousin’s remains, and ¢mblazon his 
questionable virtaes in a pompous inecription, 
chronicling at the same time the fact of his 
having raised this tribute to ‘‘ departed worth,” 
asthe lying tablet designated the sordid old 
wiser. 

At the end of eighteen months, the mauso 
leum was completed, It stood on an clovated 
knoll in the cemotery ; and as its dazzling white 
marble stood out in rellef on the background of 
daik yows that fiinged the garden of some 
other rich dead man, (the heir had not thought 
of planting a garden round his cousin's grave, 
flowers being tho fragile but tender memorials 
of real grief,) it looked majestfc and grand, but 
cold as death ftself, and not awakening any of 
those feelings that » simple mound, covered 
with violets, is apt to extite inthe bosom of 
even an indifferent beholder. 

Previously to showing the m>nument to his 
friends, the rich heir went to visit it, in com. 
pany with the stonemason who had been en- 
trusted with its erection, and who pointed out 
all its beauties with a parent’s partiality, com- 
menting on the beauty of the Carrara marble, 
by way of deproecating the large total of the 
bill, which he took this opportanity of present- 
ing to his patron, The rich man scarcely 
glanced at its contents; and, saying he would 
send a chock for the amount, nodded patroni- 
singly to the stonomason, and walked away, to 
take a tura round the cemetery, which he had 
nover visited before. 

Prosently, as he stood between two graves, 
surrounded by little gardens, he caught sight of 
a pretty vista of the distant landscape, through 
an opening in the shrubs, that formed a frame 
to the living picture; but being rather short 
sighted, and wishing to ascertain the nature of 
some object beyond his scope, he sought for 
his spy-g'ass to assist him, when he discovered 
he had left it athome. Just at that moment 
he recollected the Urim and Thummim, which 
had slept quietly ia his pocket book for so long 
a period ; and, thinking that, as they were spec- 
tacles after all, they might assist him, he drew 
them forth and looked throughthem. The face 
of nature remained much the same as when 
seen by the naked eye; but, on casting his 
looks toward one of the graves beside him, he 
was startled to read—* This stone is desecrated 
by covering the dust of a sot and a gambler, 
who never benefitted any human being, and 
least of awl his wife, whom I had the mis 
fortune t) be.” 

Then, on a second stone, close to the firet, he 
read, with equal astonishment—*' Here lives my 
second husband, who was no better than the 
first, and whom I buried under the same stone, 
both for economy, and to join like unto like.’’ 
In a state of utter bewilderment, the rich man 
glanced a little further on at the sumptuous 
monument to a public magistrate, and read— 
« Here lies one who has hung many a better 
man than himself.’ 

Then his eye fell on the slab erected by a 
father over his son’s remains, containing this 
astounding assertion—* It is well the scepe- 
grace eheated the hangman by dying before he 
disgraced his respectable father.” 


Another tomb, erected by a sister to a de- 
parted sister, stated—“ Now she is amongst 
angels, I'm no longer jealous of her beauty.” 
The rich heir thought he must be in pande- 
monium, orin a cemetery plarned by lunatics, 
and instinctively removed the spectacies from 
his eyes, when the graves seemed all breathing 
of love and propriety; and be re-perused the 
corrected edition thus :—* Sacred to the me- 
mory of the most exemplary of men, who was 
the bencfactor of the human kind, and the very 
best of husbands, to me, bis loving wife!” 
The inscription on the twin tombstone ran 
thus :—‘: Beneath the same stone lies my se- 
cond husband, equally excellent with the first, 
whose remains [ have mingled with his, that 
this plot of ground might contain all that was 
dear to me. Dust unto dust, and the good side 
by side with the good!” 


On looking at the third grave, he read :— 
*« Here lies the most equitable of jadges!”’ 
The fourth grave, too, belied ite former as- 


* It wee sald to be by the ald of Urim and Thummim 





* These officers of the seraglio are all either quauche | 


that the would. be Prophet of the Mormons read the 
apocryphal Bible of his sect, written im some waknowa 
loagte 





sertion, ssying, piously :—“ He was too good 
for earth, and was removed to a better world, 
to the inexpressible grief of his loving father.” 

And lastly, the jealous sister spoke thas ap- 
propriately of her sainted sister :—«: The fairest 
flower on earth has ceased to gladden otr eyos, 
and become an angel in heaven!” 

‘What cursed bypocrites!”” exclaimed the 
rich he!r, indignantly. «Is it possible the liv- 
ing dare to desecrate God's acre by such lying, 
fawniog epitaphs? But stay,’’ added he, gra«p- 
ing at the papers in bis pocket; ‘do these con- 





founded spectacles only show up the falsehoois 
on tombstones ?”” 

So saying, he glanced at the first paper he 
happened to open, which was the bil! for the | 
mausoleum, the last item in which was, “ Fan- | 
cifal extras, only charged to the ostentaticus 
rich!” but on removing the Urim ard Tham- 
min, the same entry consisted of a number of 
technical words, perfectly plausible to the un- 
initiated. 

‘Ha, ba, master stonemason!’’ cried he, 
reddening with anger; “this item shall be 
struck out before we settle.’’ 

He next opened a letter from a roung lady, 
of whom he was deeply enamored. Like most 
monied men, his favorite chimera was to be 
loved for his own sake. A mist almost floated 
before his eyes, as he sought one of the most 
tender passages of her epistle; then the mist 
cleared away, and through these uncompromi- 
sing spectacles, he read, “I accept your 
house, and grounds, and pin-money in mar- 
riage, and will cherish them most fondly.”’ 

*‘ Death and fary!’’ exclaimed he, tearing up 
the letter into shreds; ‘‘ what a world is this 
we live in!” 

And theo he rushed rather than walked to- 
wards the mausoleum he had raised to his de- 
parted cousin, where he read on the tablet :—- 
«To the memory of a miser who does not de- 
serve to be remembered, the only beneficent act 
of whose life was his deata, which caused his 
property, that he would fain have taken with 
him, to devolve to his cousin, who crected this 
monument to his own vanity.”’ 

‘“ How dared the stonemason not only cheat 
me in his bill, but expose to the world—”’ be 
gan the indignant heir, when taking off the 
spectacles, be found the inscription had re- 
sumed its former demure character. « Ay—it's 
all right now again,’’ added he. ‘ These con- 
founied spectacles nearly put me out of conceit 
with the world.” 

And so saying, he flung away the Urim and 
Thummim, far away down the hill, where they 
became embedded in the clayey soil; and left 
the cemetery, without owning to hi nself that he 
was quite as great a hypocrite as those he had 
censured through the aid of those spectacles of 
truth. 





Invention or tne Microscore.—Tho North 
British Review, in an article on the microscope, 
says that, as in all great inventions, that of 
the microscope can hardly be ascribed to any 
single individual. No person, indeed, bas 
claimed to be the inventor of the single micro. 
scope; and, thongh the pretensions ef two 
Dutchmen and two Italians to the Invention of 
the compound microscope have been urged by 
their respective countrymen, it is not cary to 
arrive ata satisfactory conclusion on the sub- 
ject. The Dutch claim the Invention of spects. 
cles for Cornelius Drebell, of Alkmaar, who re 
siled in London, as matbematician to Jumes 
VI. Fontana, an Italian, made the same claim 
for himse!f; while Viviani, the pupil of Galileo, 
ascribed the invention to bis master. 





Coronet Benron anp THe Scriprurrs.— 
The old Colonel was asked, the other day, to 
take a cracker and a glass of wine at the house 
of a friend, 

** Unleavened bread, sir,’? said the Colonel 
Sir, unleavened bread, sir; the word cracker 
is not to be fonnad either in the Scriptures or iu 
any of my works, It is unleavoned bread, sir, 
from Levolevare, Latin, to lift or raise, sir, and 
un not and the Saxon brad, baked meal, sir; 
signifying a species of bread that has not been 
raised, sir. Yvus, sir, thank you, sir. I will 
have ore or two pieces, sir, of unleavened 
bread, sir, and, sir, a glass of wine, sir, and 
should be honored if any woman here will 
take a glass of wine with me.”—WN. O. Pica- 
yune. 





Tuke nor carketh care nor slander, 
Let them rave! 
Light ard shadow ever wander 
O’er the green that folds thy grave— 
Let them rave! —Tennyson. 

OG” One man asked another why his beard 
was brown and his hair white? ‘« Because,’’ 
he said, ‘‘ one is twenty years youngor than the 
other.’’ 

OG" A conceited fellow, in introducing his 
friend into company, said, «I assure you he is 
not so great a fool as he seems.’’ The gentle- 
man immediately replied, «' That is exactly the 
difference between my friend and myself.’’ 

Reiiaion, to be sacred, must be free; 
Men will suspect—where bigots keep the key 


OF” A horse dealer, describing a used-up 
horse, said he looked “as if ho bad been edi- 
ting a daily newspaper!” 

oo” Crime is progressive, and its insidious 
approaches should be carefully watched, and 
resisted at the very threshold. There are no 
compromises to be made with it. There is no 
safety save in entire and complete non-inter- 
course with it, in all its alluring phases. 

BELigvke me, man, there !s no greater biisse 

Than is the quiet joye of lovinge wife, 
Which, whoso wants, half of himselfe doth misse, 
Friend without change, playfellow without strife, 
Food without surfeit, counsel without pride, 
Is thie sweet dowbling of our single life 
—Sir Philip Sydney 

O97” Mr. Kenny, the popular dramat'st, in 
drinking a glass of wine, inadvertently swallow- 
ed a substance which nearly choked him. A 
friend sewing his distress, anxious to proclaim 
to his companions the sad state of the case, ex- 
claimed, *‘ Itis a cork gone the wrong way!”’ 
«1 don’t know whether itis the way to Cork,’’ 
said a wag who was present, ‘‘ but it seems a 
very likely way to kill Kenny.” 

LON DON 
‘+A mighty mass of brick, and smoke, and sh!pping, 
Dirty and dusky, but as wide as eye 
Can reach; with here and there a sal! just skipping 
In sight, then lost amid the forestry 
Of masts; a wilderness of steeples peeping, 
On t ptoe, through their sea coal canopy ; 
A huge dun cupola, like a fool's cap crown 
On a fool's head ;—and there is London town "’ 

U7” The Prussians have a wise maxim, that 
whatever you would have appoar in a nation’s 
life, you must put in its schools. 

U7” The Hindoos are promised a thoneand 
years ia Paradise for every hair of the head or 
beard they part with. An inducement that for 


as usual, he carried the audience away, he no- 
ticed that they were as critical as numerous. 


clothes, with wild looking eyes, and a coon- 


«Fire up with that t’other hand!’’ 
played the short man, but louder and louder 
shouted tke crowd, 


crowd ; 
where the loog man was holding forth ‘to next 
to nobody”’ 
faint echo, “ T’otber hand, t’other hand!”’ 


pussed; in vain be tried to draw the bow; at 
one time his bow-arm was sent up to the shoul- 
der over the bridge, at another, down went the; ! 
fiddie, until he shouted out — 





shaving ! 


THE FIDDLING CANDIDATE. 


«« Insure me a brass band, and I'll insure your 
election,” was the musical reply of a‘ wire- 
worker,” to a question from an aspiring politi- 
cal candidate, as to the proper means to secure 
his election. And so widely, during the last 
election, was music called in to aid oratory, 
that his answer serves as a good ¢ndorsement 
to the pcet’s note that 

Music hath « 
and attracti. ns to—‘ goto the polls and yote 
early.’ 

The forty-horse power 0” music on elections 
being thus settléd by common consent, leads us) 


harms to soothe the savage breast,’’ 


| to believe that “too much credit cannot be> 


awarced” style of expression sarctioned by 
usage !) to the Kentackisn who faced bis politi- | 
cal opponent's music as follows :— 
‘* Bota were canfidates for the office of Go- 


vernuor of Kentacky, and ‘‘ stumped”’ the State 


together quite harmoniously, until they reached | ,, 


one of the counties in the « bill country.” 
Here it was necessary to make a decided de- | 
monstration, and accordingly the teo candi- 
dates fairly spread themselves to catch ell the | 
votes possidle—scaring up the American eagle, 
and calling down the shade of Washington; 
pitching out profuse promises, aod pitching | 
into each other's party politics, in a manner de- | 
cidedly refieshing to their hearers. On the | 


first day’s canvass, victory hung suspended by | ' 


the tail feathers over the rival forces, but the | 
second day fell slap into ths lep of the shortest 


and stoutest candidate, who, we may premise | ‘ 


here, was left-handed, leaving his long and 
lean opponent “ no kind of a show.’ In yaia 
the long man pumped up the waters of elo- 
quence and poured out a full stream; there 
was nobody to drink. But round the short man 
elbowed and crowded a mass of thirsty voters, 
drinking in bis tones with delight. Why tbis 
attraction? Ilad hea barrel of old Bourbon? 
No; he had a fiidle! Getting the start of 
long man, he had addressed the voters in a 
short specch, and then, for the frst time, bring- 
ing out a fiddle, retired a short distance trom | 
the speaker's s and, in order to let his opponent 
reply, playing, however, » lively airs, that | 
he soon drew the entire as blage away, and 
left the other side of the question unattended 
to, unheard. 

For three days in succession short man and 
the fiddJe carried the ¢ay, in thrse successive 
mass meetings, in as many towns in the bill 
country, and long man's chances for a single 
vote in those parts grew remarkably slim. In 
vain a long consultation was held by the latter 
with his political friends. 

‘« Get the start of bim at the next meeting 
and speak first,’’ advised one. 

‘Raise a fiddle and play them choones!”’ 
said another. 

* Yell him down,” shouted a third. 

The long man followed tho advice of bis first 
counsellor, and got the atart in voice, but the 
noise of the fiidle run him neck and neck; he 
would have listened to his second monitor and 
raised a fiddle, only he knew it wonld fall 
through, as he couldn't scrape a note; and as 
fur his third adviser, he told him that « yelling 
down” short man was ‘ simply ridicalons.”’ 

Affairs grew desperate with long man, when, 


on the third meeting, he saw, as usual, the en-| « 
price. 
consisting of good draught and driving he 


tire crowd of voters sweeping off after short 
man and bis fiddle, leaving only one hearer, and 
he a lame one, who was just about to hebble off 
after the others. 

‘Can it be possible that freemen—citizens of 
this great and glorious country—neglecting the 
vital interests of their land, will run like wild 
men after cat-gut strings? Can it be possible, | ‘ 
I say ?”’? And the lame man, to whom long man 
was thus cloquently discoursing, answered, as 
he, too, cleared out— 

« Well it can, old hoas!’’ 

Despair encamped in the long man's face, as 
he watched the short man, at a distance, play- 
ing away for dear life and the Gubernatorial 
chair, on that « blasted’? old fiddlo, but sud 
denly a ray of hope beamed over bis « rueful 
visage.’ then another, and another rar, till it 
shone like the san at midday. 

«Got him now, sure!’ fairly shouted the 
long man, as he threw up his arms, jumped 
from the stand, and started for the tavern, 
where he at once called a meeting of his politi. 
cal friends, consisting of the landlord and one 
other, then and there unfolding a plan which 
was to drive his rival «‘ nowheres in no time.” 

The fourth meeting was held. Shcrt man 
addressed the crowd with warmth, eloquence 
and brevity, vacating the stand for his adver- 
sary, and striking up a lively air on the violin, 
in order to quash his proceedings; bat, though 


One six-footer, in home-spun, walout-dyed 


skin cap, eyed every movement of the Addle- 
bow with Intense disgust, Hadiag utterance at 
last, in— 

«Why den't you fiddle with that t‘other hand 
o’ yourn ?”’ 

«: T’other hand !”’ shouted a chorus of voices, 
Faster 


‘‘T’other hand, t’other 
hand !’”’ 

«© Gentlemen. I assure you—’’ 

«No more honey, old hoss We ain't 
b'ars!’’ shouted the maa with the coon-skin cap® 

‘‘T’other hand, t’cther hand!” yelled the 
while even from the distant stand 


for listeners, seemed to come a 





Short man began to be elbowed, crowded, | , 





( 
‘Gentlemen, what can 1 do but assure you, 
| 


that—’’ | 


« T’other hand !’’ roared coon skin, shoulder- 
ing his way face up to the short man, © weve) 


up ia the hills ’mong pore folks, left hand fid- | , 
dlin’s good enuf for them; you’ve cussedly | Cam M 


missed it! Left-hand doins wont ran up byar; | 
tote out your right, stranger, or look out for 
equalls!’’ 


The short maa looked out for squalls, threw) Cod 
| Aisekfiah 
down the fiddle and the bow, oh! oh !—jumped Rinelte » 
on his horse and pat a straight horse-tail be- } hay = 


tween bim and bis enraged * fellow citizens.”’ | 
[t's o fact,’’ says the long man, “ my oppo- | 
nent’s being left-handed, rather told against, 
him up in the bill country, and whoever cirea- 
lated the story up there, that he always fiddied | 
with bis right band down in the Biue-grase| 
country, headed «ff his music for that cam- | 


psiga.”’ 
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| are firmer. The Provision Market in quiet. Coffee is e 
but Sagar Mo'nsses are more active. Cotton market 
firm. Bark in geod demand Neuthing doing in Coal, 
Holders of Tron are demanding ful! rates. 

| FLOUR AND MEAL—60 bbis have found buyers, for 
export, at $6 for good straight 4, $426,235 for common 

| and good extra, and 96,a8,75 for extra ily and fancy lots, 
asin quality—common mixed and straicht brands, taken in 
the forepart of the week, at @5,7595,85 @ bbi; but oar 

| fisures ere now generally refused for standard superfine, 

| @5a6 axked. the latter for straight brands. For home use the 
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Breadstuffs have heen inactive; but at the close, 


Mo 
| and dAaite | 


op rn 


and 8s 


We, and Southern 5e. 
has deeline| 2c; 
white has declined te and yellow 2. 
key has declined } 


one 25 for extra Genesee. 


bbls, at 
7,75 for favorite faeoy and extra 
mand moderate, 
5.5) bus, at @!,Mialdi for Sou 
Red do, Sinew the reowpt of t 
# bus lower, with sales of 27,000 
old White de 
atthe wo 
Heol fim and unchanged 
dull; sales of 30 bbia, at lajala), Batter unchang 
firm at 
u 
eileeted, 
fiona, 


Ordinary, 2 
Middling, 
Middiing Fair, 


Western at 9c. 
l0alze for good te choioe quality. 
bales, part at ajc, and part on 


of Rio 1s 65,590 bags; the sales are 150 bags Laguayra at » 
and % b 


SUGARS —The feeling continues good, and an active 
ness is doing; Retined have further advanced jc, 
tive; the sales are Lt hhds Moelada at Tic; 1350 
M uscovado at 9}ai0jc, and a few Porto Rico at i 


00 boxes Havana at l0al0¢c; and 1000 boazes 
sepomter. at our above prices. 
BY 


Sales of @oo Rio Grande, at Se, to arrive; 148 
second hands, same price; and 431 Tex 


business is doin 
WHISKEY 


Bea. 
Roncting rib, rd > 
R 
Chuo 
Plates naveis, 
Tongues, fresh, 


es. Lain, 
Young Lamb, whole 


Terpipe 
Beeta bane 
c abpage pn 
Salad pead 

bes oe bet 


Fitn. a 

’ 

. R | Chietene @ BD 

heaid adout you! You fiddle down thar in that Chick 

Garned Biae grass country, “mong rich folks, | 

with your right hand, and thenk when you git) Terrapin(South 
a 


deinand has also been limited, within the range of $5,7509 for 
coramon mixed and good brands, @Aa6é 50 lor extra, & 
7.25 @ bbl for «xtra farmly and fancy brands. Rye 
continties in request at §4@ bbi. Corn Meal is dali. 
syivania Men at $3.1283.55, mostly at shout $3.9 & bor, 
Grain—Prices of Whee t at the close were Inde @ bushel bet- 
ter. and Prime lots very scares. Penna. and Southera 
@\, 41,45 for reds, and §1,50n1,60 for white, in store 
afloat. Kyehas met with a steady demand at &le. Corn 
Sales some 6.000 bushels, mostly prime aew Southern ¥ 
low. st 65e affoat, and Pennsyivania in store at GQn64e, € 
market c ostng firm'y atour highest figures. Oate—Seales 
1.0) buske «at 41049 for Penna and Jersey; end at the same 
w Delaware the latter afleet. Barley is soarce, at & 
rsdvanee; several sales of Barley Mait have been made 


rages i 
urth 
at 3) .7 2 
PROVISLONS— There has been very little movement in 
the market. Mess Pork is se\ling at @23ja24, and City M 
Beet at ald BF bbl. Sales of Bacon at ISiiée for panaad 
Faner Hams, t4alote for Shoa'dors, and Laitie fir 
the jiatter to go South. Green Meate are dull at lida'tre foe 
Hlams, in salt and pickle, 9¢a%e for Shoulders, and iijeliie 
w Sulea, in salt, including some lots taken on terms 
made pu! Lard 1s scarce at ifte for prime Western, is 
bbls, and tiercea, snd LSo for hega; irreguiar pkgs, soll at leas, 
Butter iain better demand at Ifatte for rol, the latter fhe 4 
rome, and ite for solid, Cheese scaree at full prices. ‘ 
GROCERIES—Sales only reach about 200 tags Coffee 
Iatlte for Rio; i2te for Laguayra; iSai3tc for Marieaibo, + 
ani ily Java 
aasea— Salas of somo 690 hhds Cuba at 4iatte for olay 
r Museovade, on time, and 100 bbls New Or! 
w made public 
% hhds have been disposed of at Mal 
alice for Cuba, and laille for 


at 


eho 


on terms 
Sugar 
Binalish Is 


Some a 
and, 
\ 
COTTON — The sales 
ge ft l p ands, aud 
COPPER—Small sates of English Sheathing at 3c, 
ellow Metal at 2e & Ib. § moe 
ASH ES—The market for both Pots and Pearts us firm, 


n all only reach some 1200 bales, 
4aite how Gulls 


8 naxderate business 
BARK—About 80 hhds Quercitron have been tak 
shipment, at equal to $40 for ist Nol. There is no" 
Bark oferme 
BEESW AX—Is inquired for at Tame MW B 
COAL—Orders come in slowly, and the murket ec 
insettiod, witha wery liumited busimesa, 
FRATHE’.S—Are searce. Small smiles of good V 
were made Waiie mod, on time 
FISil—Supplies of Maekere! come forward sie 
are firmer. Sales in lots from store at sil ++ 
m Nol'’s: Sle for No 2's, and $8.5009 for Nog’ 
Fsh continues scarce and high. Herring are pleat 
at Z4iaét. in lots from store 
the toe The 
RUT T—Sievy Oranges and Lemons at $3,372 
$203 W box for the latter. Raisins are aOR 
I neing. Deuestic fruit sells mmaxlerately at 9a 
Apples. ‘alte @ BB for unpared Peaches, Green A 
up to 85 @ bbi, and Cranberries from 84 to B14, 
GINSENG—Nothing doing in either crude of @ 
trl \NO~—The demand is wecreaainag, but prices 
change 
HEMP 
na 
HLDbS—)votations are fully sustained, and Grm 
Avres and ‘firande Siadie; Heagil, 1B, Stadiee 
Caraceas, Padic; City Slaughter, 
f » Calcutta Kips, 91, Wal 2) 


prices 
meatin 
Dry Cod is selling at § 
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he market is firm, but the want of 


a! 
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ein gaxl demand at Tate for 
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viewer 
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fm tons Anthrasute at Oa 

, likavwns have been aold a e 

1 Pig is searce, holdersasking § 


manulactured trou there is a [air 
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LEAD - The want of stook checks the demand, and dBeut 
s”) pice Virginia only have been disposed of on teri not 
made pubjec 
LUMBER —There is very little arriving or selling, 
ern Yellow Pine Sap Boards brings @l4als @& M. «a 
NAVAL STORES.—Fine Kosin continues 
rates No change in Tarand Pitch. Syiritee 
is «elling moderately at 48a50c @ gallon, cash and 
OLLS—Sa.es at 820830. Lard 0:1 1s Grm z $i, 
ter. Sperm and While are selling in lots at 
rates. and the demand is incre@sing. 
PLAS TERK—There has been little or none 
net 6 | doing. 
RICE remr'ns quiet at tase @ Bb for prime. 
ar. bt. DS —S ome 600 bush Cloverseed have 
at $7, a8), closing dull at 98,24 bush, whie 
adeeline. Timothy ts dull at 935,5004,75 # dues 
is scarce, and American is quoted at b s0al 
Canary Seed us quoted at $4a4,25 @ bush, 
SPIRITS—N & Rum is searce at al a 
pure. Whiskey is dull at 22a2%0 for Bastermy 
‘risen bbls, and 2846 tor hheda, +. 
PORACCO-The mourket 
is & steady demand tor both Leaf and Man 
PEAS qoatiaue on the advance, with an 


a ude 

TALLOW ia quiet, and City Rendered 
, aml tle for Country 

WOOL--The ween's sales have been 


continues ver 
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anil pu od at full prices, 
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PHILADELPHIA CATTLER MARE 
a head of Cattle in market at Wardoell’s 
ard, wold aa filiows tebe ¥ 
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w 100 Ra: 60 head I . 
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from @ivto 811.0, A 
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Wheat is heavy; 6000 bua 
salen at 161. Corn heavy; By, 
Provisions 


April 4.—F LOUR=—Tho market .for State 


Flour, under the unfavorate advices per 
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jne bbl, aad with but a moder 


of 6000 bbls, at $5,60a5,70 for common to 


In Sout our’ ther 
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PROVISIONS Pork ta te & bbl better at the elose 
genie was lower, and allerwarda heh te 
foe bbia, at 925.8 for new moans, and 

anioa of Su 


19,1000 foe pri . 

ybin. = Lad Ws 

To. sales of 400 bbis, 

co ron The Asia's nowa has had @ quicting influ 

ape tho market, though no important change has b 
The sales are 1500 bales. We cunt ines qu 
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14} 4 ta : 
i4 laa 15 15 
is 15 ist 134 
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We quote at In%e for common to fair, 
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pee terms, 
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LIIDES - A little more is doing, aod prices show no 
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NEWS ITEMS. 

Tux London Medical Times notices‘ case of 
prisoning at Tolly. Ireland, from having eaten 
“palt borse macterel. A father, mother, and 
three deogbters were the victims. The ver ict 
of the Coroner s jary was, “ Died by the visita- 
tion of God, after esting some horse wackerel, 
which was not properly cured.”’ 

Hautreixation Accocnten For —It is cur- 
rently reported that Arrowsmith, who hoaxed 
the London Times, with the Georgia revolver 
story, is in the habit of using opiam. This will 
account for the « milk in the cocoa nut.” 

Aut tae Dirrerexce.—A quibbting writer 
of the last century, quaintly o”serves, that 
@hen the cannons of princes began to war, the 
canons of the church were destroyed. “It 
was,”’ says he, “ first mifrum that governed the 
world, and then aifrum—ficst Si. Peter, and then 

we.” 

Tux Massacarsetts Honss of Representa- 
fives bave refused by eighty three majority to 
Pepeal the law of 1855 establishing the right of 
Syies to judge of the law in criminal cases. 
| A Wrrrr Hooresva. —Our country friends 
usually get a good deal of fun out of their elec 
tion of hogreeves, at their annual town neet 
ings. But they got more than they asked for 

. when they chore one Mr. Snote to that office— 
- Who got up and exclaimed :— 
“The wisdom of this town must be confessed — 
They cloose one Shote to govern all the rest |”’ 
Ss —Boston Post. 

» Tar Washington correspondent of the Exeter 
pws Letter says that Gen. Pierce bas hed the 
pd sense to svoid extravagance in the Presi- 
stial mansion during his term of office, and 
a sonsequence is, he retires with one-half his 
. years’ salary in bis pocket—e sufficient to 
bim comfortable for many a “ wet day,’’ 

* otect him from the disagreeable necessity 

nding upon the “ uncertainties of the 
for his daily bread. 

Rotuwo Exrraorpixary.—A pine log 

ing fourteen tons was drawn from Betule- 

ew Hampshire, a short time since, te 

Depot, from shence it was forward: d 

- The event was celebrated by a pro- 

m the lambermen, followed by a long 

horses and oxen. Hundreds gathered 

ibe show, and the nove! affair was closed 
Gd oyster supper. 

ROWIXG mm THE Sovtn.—-A_ gentle- 

wBo has been engeged in the wool-grow- 

PBsiness in Tennessee, and who has recent- 

ly -& + No:thern America, informs tbe 
Modi' 4m 


Fe 
pet 


y, 


od 


> 


here 


d 

bune that the raising of sheep in that 
wai be more profita:le than the culture 
6 A Thousands of acres, fit for nothing 

bat sheep pastures, could be had for 12) 

per acre. 

Femate Baicanp.—A few weeks since 
te Greek troops. on the frontier of Thessaly, 
womnded and captured a young robber of 
remarkably effeminate sppearance. On being 
takem to the hospital, the robber proved to 
be a an girl, who two years before bad 
been “Carried off from her family by the 
Turkss, The unfortuna’e girl, who was arm- 
ed wif pistols, gun, and yataghan, bad, du. 
ring two years of her captivity, been 
obli to sbare io all the professional enter- 

the robbers. 
instructions to the new Governor of 
.@re to recognizs and enforce ali the 
of the Legislature, esp-cially in re 
the organization of a State govern- 


else 


' of confederation and alliance, 
t defensive, has been concluded 
fexico, the Central American States, 
New Grenaia and Peru, against 
and for mutual safety. A general 
f Representatives of the South Ame- 
to perfect the union, is to assem- 

a na. 
POMBAs YOR THE West.—Governor Slade's 
igiand Sotiety yf provide teachers 
me West, has sentgut thither 452 female 
4 hers, of whom 17Q have returned, nearly 
aes taught tao ‘years, 146 married and 


Tee Ware 
ent o 


wy Cuina.—The Washington cor- 
the Baltimore Sur writes as 


3 

é war with China, lately commenced by 

titan, was not an unexpec'ed event, 

nnected with a policy which the Bri- 

rnmeut had adopted as fur back as 

our Minister in Chins, Mr. Hum- 

ll, predict-d, in his despatches, 

ery land’ would become the prey 

tain on one side and Russia on the 

= The Immediate cause of the com- 

ment of the war in so vigorous a manner, 

bombardment of Canton, is not to be 

gund, ss kord John Kusasel! has shown, in 

the affair gf the Lercha, which was a mere 
*etext.”” | 


At a Democratic meeting held in St. Louis, 
wh April 3rd, Mr. Huntington, the editor of the 
St; Louis Leader, read a letter from Colonel 

Benton, in which that gentieman denounced 

‘ tae repudiated the enancipation movement in 

> Mat State. 

) Tue Curna Consvut —A report from Wash. 
igton says that Commissioner Parker is in- 
‘ructed to remove Mr. Keenan, Consol at Hong 
ong, if he sha!l ascertain the truth of the 
arge that Mr. Keenan carried the American 
ag atthe head of the forces in the attack on 
gpton. 

A worse recently travelled from Albany to 
», -hiteboro—100 miles—on a wager, in twelve 

: Burs and twenty-two minutes—walking eleven 

les of the distarce. It is said to be the best 

@ on record. The roads were in bad condi- 
op, and sometimes obstrusted by snow drifts. 
f 





u 
Wirtp Maw my tue Wrsr.—A St. Joseph’s 
correspondent of the St. Louis Republican, 
-tells the foliowing story :— 
“A wild man was caught last week, and 
brought to town. He was surrounded in a sort 
»jof lair beneath a dense cluster of undergrowth. 
ike the hebitation of a wild beast, and fi‘led 
th the bones and skios of cats, which se-med 
have constituted his principal article of 
_wnood. . For this strange diet he hes a peculiar 
es t and eschewed almost every other. He 
hus cate With an avidity prompted by an ex- 
’ vOratity, and it was in the purtnit and 
ter ef these animals th.t he was first dis- 
quent atcempts were made to cap 
bis agility and speed were such 
a to run upen the tops of the 
uces offerea no impediment to 
burse. At length a great pum- 
fand secured him. He attempt- 
fp wee eas overcome. When brought 
Geert house be presented the strangest 
Meeepnceivable. His height was about 
and a helt feet; his hair long, reddish 
. mn, and Matted; his eyes large. gray and 
ha ctless; his fioger mails as long as the claws of 
r; bigdeportment croushing—half timid, 
was threaftning—and his garments consisted 
Sclga thousand tatters of cloths, barks, cat shins, 
weac., bound together by cat-guts. He said he 
> from the State of New York, an? had been 
IF the weods thirty six years. While he wa: 
“Peing examine?, aud was permitted to stand 
s@nbound, he made a sudden spring over the 
pean of those who surroucded nim, and darted 
ay with the speed of the reindeer. The 
. , bat in vain. Over the hills 
fore beth footmen and horse- 
fairly lost to them. Nothing 
td of him. 
@ strange being, and is liter- 
His ege can nardly exceed 
; las lived so much away from 
Sayan, Phat he bas nearly forgot. 
; avd bas the most vague re- 
yeiugs He remembered New 
t Enow where be was, or the 
M uccer which he lived.” 


‘*crowd pursue 


Bioce has t 


“form of 





“Rd i 
Pait Fooprry.—A very foolish story start 
io Washington on the Ist of April, that the 
onal Hotel sickness was caused by polson- 
@, bas actually put it into some people s 
is in New York, that the Chivese are put- 


Q@reenic in their tea chests, in order to pay 


bom the English aud American “ devils’ for ther | 


opon Canton. The cousequence is, tere 
very general abstinecce fiom Souchong, 

and Gunpowder, to the great mortifica 
pot the tea merchants in that city, who have 
cemying up recently afrived cargows at bigh 
Ed =. 


* 


a ; 
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FOREIGN NEWS. 

The intelligence from China is to the 30th of 
Jenuary. Admiral Seymour is waiting for re- 
inforcements. The Emperor ef China has or 
dered that hestilities against the B-itish thal! 
be corfined to Canton. Governor Yeh seems 
favorable to American interests. and bas had 
some communication with Minister Parker. It 
appears that a large portion of the city of Can- 
ton, both within and without the walls, has been 
destroyed, 

The British seem deterthined to open Japan 
as well as China. They have had a conflict 
with the Japanese, and forced their way into 
the port of Nagasaki. One of the ships, a 
steamer, broke the chain acrcss the entrance. 
Althongh the town is well fortified on the side 
of the sea the, Japanese authorities did not 
resort to force to repel the two English vessels. 

A French version of the poisoning cases of 
Hlong Kong, states that the baker and three of 
his accomplices had been tried by 8 council of 
war, condemned to death, and shot. A pri- 
vate let'er from a French naval officer, serving 
in the Chicese squadron, #838 that many of the 
Europeans who partook of the poisoned bread, 
at Hong Kong. lost their teeth, their nails, and 
even the hair of their heads. A Russian cap- 
tain had been attacked with opthalmia, and his 
sight ix despaired of. About 400 persons were 
more or less poisoned. 

The British Parliament was furmally dissolved 
on the 21st ult. 

The convention for the abolition of the Da- 
nish Sound Dues has been signed by all the 
Powers coocerned in it. 

Ferouk Khan, the Persian Ambassador, now 
in London, bad a long conference with the 
American Minister at Paris, before leaving that 
city. 

The Russian Government is augmenting its 
matitime strength——duildiog gan-boats and 
acrew frigates. 

The Imaum of Mascat is dead. 

Austria is on the point of breaking off diplo 
matic relations with Sardinia, and the Sardinian 
Chamber of Deputies has voted, by 103 to 14, 
the considerable sum of five millions of franca, 
to put the fortificatdons of Alessandria into an 
immediate state of defence. 

Tne King of Prussia proposes to settle the 
Neufchatel question on the following terms: — 
The King renounces his rights on the Canton, 
on condition of reserving to the Prussian crown 
the title of Prince attached to Neufvhate!. He 
requires the enjoyment of four years of the re- 
venue of his aacient domain in the Canton; 
they amount annually to one hundred thousand 
francs; and it is presumed that his Majesty 
claims them in crder to infemnify his Swiss 
partisans for their sacrifices in his behalf. The 
King aleo require@Zan amnesty in their favor, 
for all they have done-since 154%. The main- 
tenance of the municipalities being incompati- 
ble with the new order of things, the King con 
sents to renounce them, but wishes their cha- 
ritable establishments to be preserved. I: 
thought that Switzerland will raise objections to 
the title of Prince of Ne ufchatel. 

Dr. Vogel, an African exp!orer, is said to 
have been murdered by the natives while jour. 
nesing Eastward from Kuka to the Nile. 


is 


Water Savace Lanpor, the English poet, 
well known for bis enthusiastic love of liberty, 
and more recently nota»vle by his bequest of a 
sum of money for the sopport of the family of 
any Neapolitan who would ‘assert the dignity 
and p< rfurm the daty of tyrannicide”’ on King 
Bomba, has been banist ed from Florence, Italy, 
where be had been residing. The occasion for 
bis banishment was this: He had a difficulty 
with some servants, and wen’ to law. The de. 
cision was adverse to him. Lindor considered 
himself unjnstly treated, and atthe next court 
went in, and, Jaying a bag of dollars down be- 
fure the judge, ssid, “1 am infurmed that jas- 
tice is sola in this place. I want some. Here's 
the money—how much do you ask?’’ For this 
bitter and brilliant sally he has been ordered to 
leave the country. His family still remain in a 
villa at Fiesole. 





News rrom Nicaraacva.—Wablker is said to 
have attacked the allies at San George and re- 
treated to Rivas, where Gen. Henningses and 
bis men had meantime repulsed an attack made 
by the allies. The latter were met retreatiag 
by Walker, and being thus placed between two 
fires, suffered a loss of 327 killed and 300 
weunded, while Walker lost 2 killed and 21 
wounded. There were reports that President 
Rivas had been assassinated, General Canas 
arrested for making overtares to Walker, the 
allies retreated to Massaya, General Chillen 
had raised a force in Leon to join Walker, Col. 
Lockridge bad received reinforcements, and 
that the Costa Ricans had opened the transit 
route to the English. 





Tur Rove [sLanp Exection on the Ist inst. 
resulted in the success of the American Re- 
publicans. Dyer (Republican) was elected 
Governor by a yote of (',621 over 5,123 for Pot- 
ter (Democrat.) Tbe y te for Lieut. Governor 
was: Turner, Republican, 5,947; Mason, Ame- 
rican, 3339; Hall, Democrat, 4,652. There 
was therefore no election by the people. Tur- 
ner, the Republican candidate #ill be elected 
by the Assembly. The State Senate wiil be 
composed of 26 Republicans, 5 Democrats, and 
no choice in two districts. In the Hoase the 
Republicans will have 61, and the Democrats &. 
In two districts there was no choice. Dartee 
and Brayton (Amer. Repub.) were elected to 
Congress 





Hoors Saven@er!—As the steamer Com- 
mouwealth came alung side the wharf at New 
Loudon, Connecticut, on Friday night, on the 
passage from Norwich to New York, a lady 
walkec overboard, and would have been drown- 
ed but furthe hoops ia ber dress, which ren- 
dered the same somewhat balloonish, and 
withal answered the purpose of a more com- 
plicakd life preserver. The night was very 
dack, and it was nearly half an bour before she 
could be extracted from her perilous situation, 
during which time the hoops were sufliciently 
strong to buoy her up and prevent her from 
sinking. 





Tue Comet.—The predicted comet, or some 
other eccentric visitant, is now to be seen 
through a telescope “qe degrees east of the 
star Andromeda, moving southward, and will 
soon be visible to the naxed eye. Its position 
has been calculated in several of our cities, 
and it is generally supposed to be the same as 
was last scen during the reiga of Cnarles Y. 





Boarp or Heattu.—The number of deaths 
duing the past week in this city was 213—Adults 
SY, and children 124. 

SiX VESSELS Were wrecked and fifteen lives 
lost, during a gale on Lake Michigan, on 
Apri Ist. 





A STrance Use or Bracerers.—The Coun- 
tess of Castiglione made a sensation at one of 
the Emperor Nspoleou’s recent soirees, by ap 
pearing with her robe looped up at the side, so 
as to expose her symmetrical limbs almost to 
the knees, and displaying the neatl 
ankles which were clasped with magnificent 
bracelets. The robe and corsage were of cloth 
| of silver, the latter perfectly tight and consider- 


sleeves, and no ornament or trimming, what- 


ever, but a large diamond heart; the 





Ont 
| gether by an arrow transpiercing them, anda 
plete Ll the 
as though the free and easy days of the old Na. 


| Howing veil ec costume. It seems 
| poleonic dynasty were returning. 
= Swill, who 


| 
| the dread of death, sums up thua:—* It 
possible that anything so natural, so necessary, 


and so universal as death, should 


| 
| kied.”’ 

| O77 Man's Unhappinese, I take it, 
f his Greatness.”’ 


” 


says 


| Carlyle, « comes « 


Cawrnor axp Strrcaning.—Two or three 
cases of death by poison in the form of strych- 
nine, bave been reported in the newspsepers da- 
tring the past month. Dr. Wilson, a medical 
gentleman, writing to the London Times, men- 
tions campbor as a cure for strychnine—tsken 
internally, in the usual manner, or, even after 
locked-jaw has commenced, by injections ac- 
companied by camphor baths. Th's antidote 
is nearly as common as the perverse ingenuity 
of men can render strychnine, and therefore we 
record the statement, which is supported by 
The poison has been 
considered hitherto desperate, and any of the 
chemists might tell the world Whether camptor 
poss secs this neutralizing power, We do not 
believe in the existence of any poison that can- 
not be neutralized by opposing productions ; 
and the profession hase not exhibited that in- 
dustrious research that might have been ex- 
pected among many thousand learned men, in 
leaving their patients no chance whatever in 
many cases, exce pt the stomach- pump. 


yg fer nces to two cases. 





Cc? Marshal Tarenne, speakicg of a stupid 
and cowardly officer, observed that cf te fa- 
culties of the humai mind, Captain Beavjour 
possessed but one, and that was apprehension. 
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FIFTY YEARS HENCE.—Bishop Clark, in a recent 
eeture on this sulyect, sand, “Pity years hence, the new!s- 
married pair will step into an emporium for tue sale of houses, 
look over the patterns, select ooe to salt their tastes and 
means, onder it, and it will be sent home in the morning, put 
tosether, andoceupied at nigut, but fifty vears hence tney 
wil hed no better garments than those now sold by Rockhill 
& Wilson, at the Browa Stone Clothing Hall, Nos, 205 and 
207 Cheatuut St., Philadelpnia.’’ 





CULPABLE NEGLIGENCE.—We are satisfied that in 
mos! cares where coughs end in Consumption, a timely re 
Sort to some potent yet simpleremedy, like Wistar’s Balsam 

f Will Cherry, would have saved the life and wealth of the 
patient, 


(cr EMPLOYMENT FOR THE YEAR.—-Persons 

outof employment may find that which is both profitahe and 

easant by addressing ROBERT SEARS, Publisher, _ 
no - 


‘iiham Street, New York, ve 








HOOPS! - 
“Rollon, ye monstrous whaleboue hoops—roll on! 
*' Ten thousand squils are launched at you in vain, 
Man marks the world in his resistiess course, 
But cannot touch the houps—they Insugh to scorn 
‘Jokes, puns.ers, clergyinen, the press, and all. 
**and when they die at last, as die they must, 
**''Pwill be because they've gone the appointed round; 
**Even as the spheres who circle in their course, 
“Or maa in ques’ of beaute: us clothes, 
** FE aulous, to dress like other folke— 
*Totne Palace Clothing Store of Grarville Stokes, 
‘No, 209 Chestnut St., Philada.”’ 





ROOT GALLERY.—Sun-lit Crayons, a new wonder, 
supe.ior to Ambroty pes, taken by Cook only, oorner of Fifth 
and Chestnut, Philadelphia. ootl-tf 





FINE, beautiful Hair—jet black or brown— . 
Ortresses curling and golden 

Is the certain result—witnout chance or doudt— 
Of the use of Lron’s Ka THalRon, 

The immense sale of Lyon's Ka THAtRON—nearly 1,000,000 
bottles per year—a'tests its excelience and universal popu 
larity. The Ladies universally pronounce it the finest aod 
most agreeable article ever used = It restores the Hair alter 
it has failen out—invigorates Aud besutifies it, making if soft 
curly and glossy ~ cleanses it from ali seurf and dandrutl —an 
imoarts to it a delightful perfume, Sold by all aealers, 
everywhere, for 25 ceuts per bottle, 

Reweare of counterfeits, Heatu, Wrsxoor & Co, 
Proprietors aod Manufacturers of Per; umery of all kinds, 63 
Liberty St., New York. aps tf 

TO NERVOUS SUPPERERS.-A retired clergyman, 
restored to hea'th ina few daya,after many yoars of grent 
nervous suffering, is anxious lo make kaown the menna of 
eure, Wall onl (free) the prescription used, Direet the 
Rev. Joho M. Dagnal) No, 59 Panes St., Brooklyn, NY. tf 


MARRIAGES. 














{[J” Marriage notices must always be socompanied by a 
responsible name, 





On the 24th of August, 1856, by the Rev. Wm. O. John- 
ston, Mr. JaMES Gxigkson, to Miss ELLEN M. daughter of 
David Cramer, Esq. both of this city. a 

wo the 24th ultimo. by the Rev. Joseph H. Kennard, Mr. 
Jawes SPENCER, to Mra. MaTILDA Dun ap, both ef Bucks 
counly. 

On ihe igth ultimo, by the Rev. Christopher J. Crouch, 
Mr. Tmomas Brapy, to Miss Lovisa Reakikt, both of this 
oily. 

On the 8th ultimo, by the Rev. Dr. Clay. Mr. Wittiam 
Y. Irwin, to Miss Eviza Fregston, both of Smyrna, 
Delaware. 

On the 10th ultime, by the Rev. M. D. Kurtz, Mr. 
Rosert Briegcs, to Nagy Tauman, both of this city, 

On the 2%th ultimo. by the Rev. A. A. Willits, Mr. 
Wittiam D. Dea, to Miss Amanpba L, Sowers, both of 
this city. 

On the 17th ultimo, by the Rev. Joseph H. Kennard, Mr. 
Tuomas BENTL&Y, to Mrs. EL1zaBeTH Knox, both of this 


city. 

Un the Mth ultimo, by the Rev. Henry Day, Mr. Jonn G. 
Ricu. M.D. to Mine Anna C. WaLton, both of this city. 

On the 2th ultimo, by the Rev. George Chandier, Mr. 
WittiaM Braumost, of Huddersheid, Eng. to Mra, Ca- 
THARINE QQc16,0f this oity. 

On the sist ultumo, by the Rev. C.F. Turner, Mr, 
Samege WiteamM, to Miss MaroaRet M. Bacon, both of 
Phiiadeiphis, i 

Ou the 4th of Dec. last, ~ the Rev. Jos. H. Kennard, Mr. 
Wittiaw E. Witwer, to Misa Jane Gittasm, daughter of 
the late Capt. Jesse Giuam, all of Philadelphia. 

On the ten uitimo, by the Rev. Whi'liam Barnes, Mr. 
James M. Cyuumest.of Cecil county, Md. to Misa Lecr 
F. Waarton, of Philadelphia. 

On the 18th ultimo, by the Rev. George Chandler, Mr, 
WitiiaM E. Gircueist, to Miss Saran FE. CoRNWRLL. 

On the Bth ultimo, by the Rev. J. A. Bomberger, D. D. 
Mr. Lovis KRoMBERGER, to Mise Deporan Dean, both of 
this city. 

On the 23d ultimo, by the Rev. William Barnes, Mr. Ju- 
Lius Moustrnxy, to Miss ANNig E, Singer, daughter of 
Wm. 8S. Sinkler, both of this city. 

On the th ultimo, by the Rev. C. P. Wing. Mr. THomas 
FE Sotnipay, of this city,to Miss Lovisa A. daughter of 
N.W. Woods, Esq. of Carlisle, Pa. 

On the %th ultimo, by the Rev, B. Ro Miller, Mr. JAMES 
B. Carr, to AmManva, daagbter of Robt. M. Roy, both of 
Philadelphia. ‘ 

On the %th ultimo, by Friends’ ceremony, WittiaM L. 
GaRRETT, toHaANNAH A. daughter of the late Dr. Joseph 
Hickman, ali of Willistown, Chester county. 

Qn the 25th ultimo, by the Rev. 8S. Morias, HenRY GoLp- 
SMITH, to PAULINA, Gaughter of the fate D. Cromelien. 


BANK NOTE LIST. 


Comzscrzp ror rae Satuapary Evexme Posr, 
By WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
Ne. D Sowth Third Street, 
PuMrLaDELPaia, Apri! 6, 1857, 


NORTH CAROLINA. 
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Ba of M; ledgville bw salc 
Man & Meech bk Co- 
lumbus 

Planters’ and Mech's 

bi, Dalton nO #n 
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dis | Bolv bie 
ALABAMA, 

Bk of Motiie i 
Other solv bis 5di- 
MISSISSIPPI. 

All brs uneertain 
LOUISIANA. 

Solv bis 
OHIO, 


PEN? N 
parry 
Relief notes 


Aacasier 
erie City bk 
Bk of Newenstle 

NEW JEaASEY. 
Sotvent bks par to i dis 
Meren bs Br'dgton S dis 
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® dis 


Newton 
DELAWARE. 
Solvent bite 


Under 5's 
’ pA RYLAND. 
Valley bk Hagerstown no sale 
Solvent bas par toi dis 
ite _— Aye l dis 
8. Cc J A. 
Eachaoge bk a dis 
Solv brs i dis 
NEW YORK. 
Solv brs Svivent brs 
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Park Qumdnge 3 Sis ne KENTUCKY 
ar by d ENTUCKY. 
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THE STOCK MARKET. 


CORRECTED FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY 8. McHENRY, STOCK AND BILL BROKER, 
; No, 109 Walnut Street. 
The following were the closing quotations for Stookson Mon- 
day iast. Market closing dull. 
Bid. Asked. 
me 62 


Bid, Asked, | 
: LOANS. Phi. Ger & Nor 2 
U S6 prot Keading 34 
4 om referred 50 
o 64 
55. 


Minehil 
Har & Lan 
Chester Valley 
Tioga 

** preferred 
| PW & Balt 
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75 | Wil’sport & Elmira 
75 


Cattawissa 
All’gy city 6 pr ot 64 CANAL 8TOCKs, 
** county ** od 15} 


f Shuy! Nav 
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Penn Lehigh Nav 
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89} 
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5 | eou 
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Wil & Bal 
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75 | Cuy 
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I EALTH DEPENDS UPON PURE BLOOD.— 

Thin and acrid blood cannot secrete healthy bile, and 
therefore the first thing for those who are dyspeptic should 
be to commence the purifioatio, of their blood, 


BRAWDRETIUS PILLS 


Not only purify, but they make the blood richer, and add 
thone principles upou which the power to resist disease, du- 
pends. 

MILD OPRRATION WITH SUCCESSFUL BPFECT ARK THE 
PECULIARITY OF Branpretit's Pitts. Now that we may 
soon expect genial spring, it is of great importance that a few 
doses Le usec by the wise. Our ace are subject to a redun 
dancy of vitiating bile at this season, and it is as dangerous 
as itis prevalent; but Brandreth'’s Pills afford an invaluable 
and efficient protection. By their ocoa-ional use, we prevent 
the collection of these unpurities, which, when in sufficient 
quantities, cause so much danger tothe fine organs of the 
stomach aud bowels. ‘They soon cure liver complaint, dys 
pepsis, loss of appetite, jain in the head, heart-burn, pain in 
the breast bone, sudden faintness and costiveness. In brief, 
Brandreth’s Pills work their way to the very reots of the dis- 
ease, cleansing in their passase, removing every unhealthy 
aécumulation, till the blood 1s purified, the whole system 
renovated, and the functions avd duties of lite become a 
— where before they had been sad and weary bur- 

ens, 

We have thousands of simi'ar testimonials to the follow- 
ing, and such evidence can be had froin living witnesses all 
around us onevery side. It is froma gentleman of high re- 
pee se whose letters can be seen at the Principal othce,. 
He writes: 

*T am now fifty-two years of age. * e 
For twenty yeors | have used your Pills as my family medi- 
cine, and | wish no other! and I have never had occasion to 
calla physician in my family, (savein the sickuess of my 
wile with child-en) during the twenty years.’’ 


TRUE MEDICINAL PRINCIPLES. 


Never extract blood. Blood iathe life. By extracting it 
in painful diseases you may occasion the pstient ease, but 
remenwer this ease ws only tha reduction or lessening the 
powerto feel, And by thus taking away nature’s tools, you 
may prevent her from fully repairing the ravages of intiam- 
mation, and conveet what might only have been the sickness 
of a few days or weeks into 4 chronic affection of months or 
yenrs. 


PURGING wa MEANS OF BRANDRETH’S PILLS. 


Tis is the means which accords with nature—nature’s re- 
medy in fact. When sudden, acute or continued pain occurs 
then to insure security yeu must take a medicine that will 
surely purge. There must be no shilly shallying, because 
every minute lost may be fatal. 

Principal Office, 43 Brandreth Building, New York. 
Agents, T. W. DYOTT & SONS, 182 North SECOND &t., 
Philadel ptia. 

All Pills with 941 Broadway en the box are counterfeit. 

The genuine are sold by respectable dealers every where. 


* * 





PROFITABLE AND HONORABLE 


EMPLOYMENT FOR ALL TIMES. 


ERSONS IN TOWN OR COUNTRY IN search 
of employment as a source of income, or to fill up their 
leisure hours, may hear of such by enclosing two stamps, to 
ay postage, to Professor JAMES T. HORNE. Box 4,551, 
New York Post Office. The employment is fitted to either 
sex; station in life immaterial. It is an article cf daily con- 
sumption, and ca be manufactured in any person's dwelling. 
Secured by copyright. Sales as permanent as tiour. Ap 
Agent is Wanted in eve y town in the Union, apll 4t 





DEATHS, 





Notices of Deaths must always be acoompanied by a 
responsible name, 





On the Sist ultimo, Grorar W. Graves, aged 33 years, 

Of seariet fever, MakGaket, daughter of Robt, and Ann 
McIntyre, aged 7 years, 

(yp the Sist ultimo, Mary Jane, daughterof Mr. Stephen 
Barcus, aged 6 years, 

On the ist instant. Taomas Pincnxsxy, son of Morris and 
Susan Brown, sged 6 vears and $3 months. 

(on the Ist instart, ELIZABETH MaRTBEN, aged 5 years. 

On the Stst ultume, Mr. Jacon TripvLer, axed 89 youre, 

Ono the Ist instant, sounN T, CUNNINGHAM, aged WD years. 

Ou the Ist instant, THomas McK gon, aged 45 sears, 

On the Sist ultimo, PRUDENCE EccLes, aged 11 years, 

On the ist instant, Mire. Mary Taomas, aged 51 years. 





turoed | 


ably low in the bosom, with extremely short 


former 
displaying an under shirt looped up at one side. | 


be head, five diamond hearts were held to- 


reasoned upon the folly of | ° 


is im- | 


ever have 
been designed by Providence as an evil to man- | 


In South Camdez, on the Ist instant, Mary WILLIAMs, 
i aged { lye@re. 
nthe Sith ultima@ELia En1zaBetu, daughter of H.C. 
and Amanda E. Kelloge, aged 7 years. 
On the S#h ultimo, Mrs. Eri zaBetH ViIRDREN, aged 7A. 
(in the 3ist ultimo, Mis. Jang, reiict of the late Jacob 
| Brittin, azed 57 years, 
Onthe Seth utimo, Davip B. CuHampion, formerly 
Cape May, aged 35 years 
On the Sist ultimo, Respecca, wifeof Robert McAdams, 
aced 22 sears. 
On the 2'thultimo, Joan Wituis, son of David and Loursa 
W.. Edwards, aged 5 years 
On the Sth ultimo, ANDREW REDHEFFER, aged 4 years. 
Om the 23rn ultimo, Hs Rey AUGUsTUs, son of AugustusC, 
and Myra Moyer, aged 4 years. 
On the Mrh ultimo, AWANDa FRAZIER, aged 6 years, 
cen the th ullumo, Magia, wile ot Isaiah Bel, aged H. 
On the Whu Oo, Mis. ELizasetH Porter, aced 73, 
On the Sta 
aged 32 veers. 
re, on the Sth ultamo, Siras G. LEvERING, 
i Fuure,. 
the 2h ultimo, Jons T. Mitcnee. aged 47 yeare 
nthe 2uhut » SETH WHILLDIN, seed 54 yenrs, 
On the Wrh ultimo, Miss Mary WecKeEkLy. 
Ona the 27th ultimo, . Evizasgeru Briton, wifeof Mr. 
» Kech ine, aged 38 yesre. 
t timo, Jacos KRIRR, aged 92 vears, 
Mrs. 


we Qh ut 


Sth ultime 


nad, aged « rato. 
. MaktHa Wast 
e Andrew Byers, aced lu yea 
Justin E. son of 
», CHaRLes Borne, son of Jos. W. and 
aged 2 vears and 6 menutna. 





WILL SEND ALL THOSE FAMOUS 8! Reoipes, 
Chances to Make Mones, &c.. so'd by Cook, Olivere, Ri- 
ers-aiso, SECRET OF BEAUTY, Brown's 
very s. how to make very best HON EY 
STARCH POLISH, American Washing Fluid, 
\ a ™ Reetpes) sect bw marl tor 2 cents! 
Ad¢ress M. Al SANBORN, Stocknolin Depot New 
York apil 2 
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| 
— ONLY $5.—PERMANEN 
a wi busin Aid a proht « 
s, el se st >t 
AGENCY, HARMONY, R. 1. 
\ TANTED, 300 ACTIVE YOUNG MEN, AT 
SALARY OF $100 PER MONTH! A capital c 
$5 on'y requ.red. F articulars given, free, toal who en 
| ose © postage stamp, or 8 three cent piece, and address 


A. B. MART N.H, 


N, P.aistow, 5 


r EMPLOYMENT 

« sm, Moa $.0) per month guaran 

teed } part 
apil 
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Oe ae 


na? ee 
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of | 





| 


ultime, Mrs. Sagan, wife of Daniel Gilbreath, | Works, 


ANN Jane, wileof Mr. Andrew 
» th ultimo, CHaRies Arovstrs, son of Theo. and ( 


xoton, daughter of | feb 14-ist 


of Jos. and Marenretta | PALM E R’S 


| 
| 


| 


2.500 





F YOU ARE BALD AND WISH AGOOD HEAD 

OF HAIR, EYEBROWS, MOUSTACHE or WHIS- 
KERS grown Varo or_the color of your hair changed—en- 
e\ose four stamps to PROFESSOR BIRDSALL, New York 
Post Office, and receive his valuabie Book, containing full in- 
tructions to accomp!ish these objects. apé-2 


SUGAR 
ee 
i 





CBINESE NORTHERN SUGAR 

CANE.—A large supply of Seed of the very 
best aud purest quality just received, and for 
eale at the NEW YORK AGRICULTURAL 
WAREHOUSE and SEED STORE, It can 
be had by the quantity, or for $2, Seed enough 
will be sent by mail, post-patd,to thoroughly 
plant an acre, with directions for planting and 
cultivating accompauy ing each package. 

. L. ALLEN, 

189 Water St., New York. 
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THE GEM OF THE MONTHLIES—FOR LADIES & GENTLEMEN. 


— cBAHAM's ~ : 
_ ILLUSTRATED 
~ *acarwt 


ae 


y 


o 
CONTAINS SPLENDID STEEL ENGRATINGS — BEAUTIFUL 
COLOKED STEEL FASHIONS—FINE WOOD ILLUSTRATIONS — 
HANDSOME PATTFRNS POR ALL KINDS OF NEEDLEWORK. 
THE LEST & MOST POPULAR WRITERS ARE ITS OCONTRBUTORS. 
Tamas, $3 a yoar. Three Copies, QS. Bingle Copics, 25 ceats. 





MORE BOOK AGENTS WANTED, Tx 
wee RA y~ SELLING Valuable Family 
lc t et by Slrsow prices, tulerest oon- 
ores Tan wy ag be For full pantioulors, 
ly, Ulive Last, to Henry Howe, 102 Nassau St., N 
Y oe if you live West, the caine, 111 Main St., Cincinnati. 
mhil5-tf 
SURE PAY and NO RISK.—PLEASANT AN 
SS PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT my te had or 
terprisiny persous by addressing FOWLER ann WE LS, 
nari!~4t Os Broadway, N.Y. 








cee hD PENS Sane ae Prise MS cts. 
helo » Pen ina letter, with Cash or Postage . 
The return mail wil! t ring the Pen, as soed nee vena 
Addiess — D. ELLIOTT, Syracuse, N Y. 


PATENT LEQ. 


THIS AMERICAN INVENTION 
STANDS ENRIVALLED, 


both in this country and in Europe. It is wort 
by 1,200 persons, and with most astonishing suc 
cess. In competition with thirty other substi 
tutes of the best French, English, and German 
manufacture it received the award of the Grea: 
Medal at the World’s Exhibition in Lond 
&s the best artiAciai limb known. In this coun- 
try it bas beer thirty times exhibited, in com 
petition with ai others at the Annual Fairs i 
the principal cities. and has, in every instance, 
received the aware of the highest or Arst pre- 
minum. And asa crowring honor, by the anan) 
mous aogrovel of an itternationa! council, the 
“First Premium’’—on y Stleer Medal given for 

imbe—was awarded inventor at the New 

ork Crysta! Palace. 

Pamphiets, c:ving full information, sent gratis 

» to every appiicant. 
B. FRANK PALMER, 
eotli-ly 376 Chestuut Street, Philadelphia, 
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RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty -ive couts a line for the first insertion. 

Thirty cents a line for each subsequent insertion. 

Doubie column Advertiseme nts— One Dollar a line for every 
insertion. 

17” Payment is required in advance, 





THE GREAT BOOKS OF THE YEAR. 


BELCHER’S HISTORY OF ALL RELIGIONS 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 
1.924 Pages,—200 binjy ravings. 
FLEETWOOD’S LIFE OF CHRIST. 
704 Paces, with 24 [astrations fn Colors, 


THE FAMILY BIBLE, 


In the old fashioned fami y style, with the A poe. and Con., 
Pan teres verse arn ¢ 
' . Cur Of 


ng 
T! rar bowke Are (|sene e hast ees, and are 
meer ince with waprecedenmted succes 1 subserip- 
fiom sales. foxet er with the wiry Terms, we can 
sale y challenge tae woorld ' fuce theer equads, 
Fu port culars on App "ALi ft 
JOHN b. POTILER, Pubtisher, 


15 Sansom St., Phiiadeipha, Pa 


ry . . . 
THE HORSE!! 
Tue ORIENTAL HOKSG& CHARMER—PART! 
' ID ont ns Ace -? the O ren's rt w TAMing 
teaching the Circus Horse 
era! Ca f Horse. Part TT. Dis 
This is just the hook for the Parmer, 
rt nzaed aching the Arabian 
be sen toany part of the U.S. ( Post 


$1, Address C.J. ELDRIDGE, 


w cenera 


janS!-tf 





tidest Horse or Coit, and for 
i'n ‘ 

ma their Car: 
: ‘ ' 


peer 





SYRINGES! 

TSS MOST COMPLETE SELF-INJECTING 
SYRINGE EVER OF FER EDs portabic as lo be 
eurried the pocket ss ~ is Maes 
and Feanies. ‘Tix rau be rel or peror to the more 
eXpensive *rewels att t ea i lise. A w t 
give trouble, as others do. by needing repair Price 
quality, 4; ddde.. 3 ‘The remittance of evhera 
with # letter stampa, sod address, recvive prompt 

tien, Amd the article sent Ly roe 
For sale, Wholesale and H 
Pimrimac utiat a 
ss . 


o—!«t 
' 


atten 
fon 

Retai be c NEEDLES, 
nl Dea erin Tr and Meaces. 
eorner of Izth and Race sta., Phila. 


pa pio 
AN EXPERIENCED BOOK AGENT 
IS OFFERED A PARTNERSHIP 


concerr ocapital required Ht. } 
Apii-2t Hartt 


iA Subseription Book 
RORINS& CO, 
rd, Connect 





PAPER HANGINGS. 
HOWELL & BROTHERS, 


156 Chestnut Strect, 
BELOW Yh, NEXT TO JONES’ HOTEL, 


Offer to Country Merchants, and the Trade, the largest 
assortment of 


WALL AND WINDOW PAPERS, 


Inthe United States, which they will sel! at the lowest rates. 
mr2s-8t 


THE BEST BOOKS FOR AGENTS! 


E MPLOYMENT FOR THE YEAR. —Plense to Read 
4 thie! Agente Wanted: Extra inducements for (857, 

All persons in want of employment Wii @ uNnoe receive on 
CATALOGUE OF BOOKS for the New Year, pre paid 
by forwarding us their address, Particular attention is re 
quested to the liberal offers we make to all persons engaging 
in the anie of our LARGE FYPE QUARTO PIC 
TORIAL FAMILY BIBLE, with about ONE THOU. 
SAND ENGRAVINGS. 

On receipt cf the established price, Six Dollars, the Picto 
rial Family Bible, with a wel! bound Rubsoription Book, wil 
be carefully boxed, and forwarded per express, at our risk an¢ 
@X pense, tu any central town or village in the United States 
excepting those of California, Oregon and Texas. 

Our books are sold only by canvassers. and wel! known 
be the most salable, Please open a correspondence with us, 
anc we shall take pleasure in forwerke to your address our 
Genera Circularof Books, terms, and full 1 formnation relative 
tothe business. Address RORERT SEARS, Pubiisher, 

nova-tf 181 WILLIAM ST.,.N.Y, 








@ TUDENTS frequentiy employ their mornings, evenings 
and vacations in canvassing-1twrth great profit to them- 
selves—for our Pusnications. The most liberal terms 
with security against the possrdility of loss. Address 
FOWLER ann WELLS, 


mar21- 4t 308 Broadway, N.Y. 


THE BEST BOOK FOR AGENTS 


Is *FLEETW OOD'S LIFE OF CHRIST,” splen- 
did! y illustrated with Steel Engravings, and Superbly Bouod 
in Turkey Morocoo, Extra Gilt Sides and Gilt Edge, Every 
family in the land should be provided with a copy of this 
work, and as we aflord the Agent a handsome cominiasion, 
any one can make & remunerative business by selling it, We 
also have this work in less expensive bindings, Fora full de- 
seription, together with our term to Agents, send for our 
Cireular, 

WENTWORTH & CO,, Publishers, 

&6 WASHINGTON STKEET, BOSTON, MASS. 

mards-* 


AGENTS WANTED TO SELL BOOKS. 


WE WANT AGENTS IN EVERY SEUCLION 
THE COUNTRY TO SELL OUR PUBLICATIONS. 
Our list of books and Poh History, Biogmphy. Travels, Ro- 











mance, Religiousand Polite Literature, and taken asa whole is 
the best assortment of works for Agents and Canvassers pub- 
lished inthe U. States. Our ks are well illustrated, and 
many of therm profusely so, and the bingings are tasteful and 
durable. Our Agents oan athrm to the liberality of our terms 
and ‘he popu'arity of our books. It 1s wel! known that we do 
amore extensive business with Agents than any other con- 
cern, and the secret of our success is in the fact that we af- 
ford them better profits and devote onr attention exclusive! 
to their wants, and also keep our books from the stores whic 
give them the exolusive control, We invite all who wish to 
engage in the book business to send for our circular. 

Address WENTWORTH & COMPANY, Publishers, 
mar21-5t 6 Washington St., Boston, Mass, 


“A Thing of Beauty is a Joy Forever.” 


PERSONS WHO DESIRE TO LEARN HOW 
TO MAKE A FRENCH PREPARATION which 
wil! Cure ali Skin Diseases and make the Complexion as 
Brilliant and Fresh as that of a healthy infant, and remove 
SMALL POX, and all other SCARS, and who would like to 
receive information show ing how French preparations for re- 
moving SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, for Cleansing the FOUL- 
EST ‘TEETH, and making them as white as polished ivory, 
for Purifying the BREATH, for Growing, Restoring, Cur!- 
ing and beautifying the HATR, can do so HA enclosing, fow 
postage stamps to Madaine JULIA MELVILLE, 

mares 4t New York Post Office. 
I OW TO DO GOOD and “GET PAID FOR IT.” 

Take an Agency for our publications. The terms are 
such there can be no possidtlity of loss, EVERY FAMILY 
will be glad to obtain some of them. For particulars address 
FOWLER anv WELLS 

308 Broadway, N. ¥. 











maril-4t 





Ss. W. JACOBS, : 

2235 Arch Street, Philadel phi 

has on hand a !n;ge assortment of COACHES 

and CARRIAGES, of the latest London and 

Parisian design, also a variety of LIGHT 
CARRIAGES, of modern sty!es. feb28-6m 





CARPA’'S ACOUSTIC OIL--For the cure of DEAF 
2 ness, discharge of matter from the ears, &c., &c. Also 
DR. N. JACKSON’S PILE and TETTER EMBROCA 
TION. For sale by DR. D. JAYNE & SON, 84 Chestnut 
St.. Philada. tuly2-eowtf 


9 000 MEN WANTED IN DIFFERENT PARTS 
° OF THE COUNTRY to Transact Business. 
For particuiars address bs Cc. DREW, 
marl -4t 258 Walnut St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 








N EW BUSINESS.—Agents wanted ina profitable ocen- 
pation, ata salary of $100 permonth. No humbug. En- 
1. 5. mar2l-4t 


cluse stamp to J. L. H., Harmony, R. 





EAFNESS CURED, HOWEVER CAUSED, if the 
tieking of a watch can be heard, Letters of inquiry ad- 
dressed to DR BOARDMAN, No. 12 Suffolk Place, Bos 
ton, aiendes to. Remedies and Apparatus sent by Express. 
mar2li- 


CAnCESs CURED.—DR. J. F. LOUNSBERRY & 
/ CO.,’S Institute for the Treatment and Cure of Cancers, 
Tumors, Wens, Scrofula, Ulcers, &c., 11% Walnat Street 
Philadelphia. These diseases are treated with unexamp! 

success, and without resort to Surgical Operations. Dr, L.’s 
skill is sustained by a very successful practice of over fifteen 
years, Dr. L.’s Pamphlet will be sent to any address free 
oo receipt of a Postage Stamp. marl4-eow5st 





THE 


WM. J. MARSDEN 
WATCH. 


The subscribers’ sole agents in “ 
the United States for this celebrated make of Watch, woulc 
recommend it to persons wishing a time-piece on which they 
can tmplicisiy reiy to keep correct time. 

It is finished with ten i gesare. genuine ruby jewels anc 
chronometer balance, carefully adjust=d, to counteract the va 
riations caused by Aeat and cold, and is unequalled for time. 
keeping qualities by any fine English movement ever import 
ed into this country. ARR & THOMPSON, 

Importers of Watches, &e., 
120 Chestnut St., below Fourth, Philadelphia 
For sale also by WILSON McGREW & SON, 
Watchmakers, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

N.B.—The above Watches can be sent safely by mail o1 

express to any part of the Union. janl7-eowly 


R. DOLLARD, : 
3177 Chestnut Street, 


PHILADELPHIA. 


PREMIER ARTISTE 
HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated Gossamer Ventilating Wig and 
Elastic Band Toupaces. Instructions to enable ladies and 
gentlemen to measure their own heads with accuracy. 

For Wis, Inches. | Toupess and Scalps, Inches. 
No. 1. The round of the head. | No, 1. From forehead back as 
2. From forehead over the far as bald. 
head to neck. 2. Over forehead as far as 
3. From ear to ear over required. 
the top. 3. Over the crown of th 
4. From ear to ear round head, 
the forehead. 

He has alwaysready for salea spiendid stock of Gents’ ige 
Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs. half Wigs, Frizots, Braids, Curis, 
&c., beautifully manulactured. and as cheap as any estabiish- 
ment in the Union. Letters from any part ofthe world will re 
ei ve attention. ootli-eowly 


WM. D. ROGERS, 

COACH AND LIGHT CARRIAGE BUILDER, 
Corner of Sixth and Master Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA. 

of every desaigtion built to order, and for sale, 





\3 A 








oom owing duredi)ity, style eegance of finish, sepls ly 


GRACE GREENW0OD’S 
LITTLE PILGRIM. 
A BEAUTIFUL PUBLICATION 
FOR CHILDREN. 


PRICE----FIFTY CENTS A YEAR. 


TO” Srectuex Copies sent, free harge whe 
may request them. Address, pos: Fong . » to all 


LEANDER K. LIPPINCO 
66 South Third Street, Ph oletphia, 


The Cheapest Magazine in the World, 
THE 


LADIKS’ JOURNAL 


AND 


ILLUSTRATED MISCELLANY. 
A NEW MONTHLY PUBLICATION 
Devoted to Literature, Music, Fashion & Art. 


Larce Colored Fashion Plate, Illustrated Tales, Four 
Pieces of Music, and numerous beautiful Engreyings in every 
r r. printed on fine paper of pages about four times the 
Siz linary magazines, 

Price $1.5) a year, in uivanee, or 15 Ms per copy. 

To Agents and Clubs we offer the following inducements: 

S copies Ra. 8 copies 
5 do & ‘3 & 


mr r38-3t 








jo. 
ade 2. 
And $1 for every additional copy. Agents Wanted. Persons 
by remitting 15 cents, or its equiva ent in stamps, wil re 
ceive a copy free by mai!, by addressing 
SCATTERGOOD & CO,, 
Inquirer Building, Philada. 


EVERGREEN TREES. 
PARSONS & CO., 
FLUSHING, Near NEW YORK, 


Offer, at lees than ther usual rates, NORWAY SPRUCE 
of fine shape and size, with other desirable Everereens, 
rare 4t 


A CHANCE FOR THE MILLION. 


Ts SUBSCRIBERS ARF DESIROUS OF SE. 
curing an Agent, esther male or femalr, in every Town 
and County in the Unien, to engage in a light and pleasant 
business, by whieli they ean make with ordinary energy, from 
$5 to 20 per day. Every information will be given by ad- 
dressing With stamp, to pay return letter 
3S. A. DEWEY & CO.,. 


Hox 151 Pho adeioh.a. Pa, 


AND REMUNERATIVE EMPLOY- 
NT.—The London Printing and lub ishing Com- 
pany are desirous of making arrangements with inflaential 
and responsible parties, in every city and coun’ y throughout 
the United States, to circulate their elegant and poru'ar pub- 
lieations, All their works are issued in a seria’ form, ena- 
bing every c ass of the community to procure on easy terms 
rea’ iy valuable and attractive books. An epterpuieune man 
ean soon es'ab.isha permanent business yie ding a handsome 
profit. Country merchants will tind this especially worthy 
theirattention. “Terms #re very liberal, for cata ocues and 
further it formation apply to SAMUEL D. BRAIN, 
apit 65 Dey St., N.Y. 


FAIR CHANCE. —-Clerks in Country Stores, Fore- 
i men in Manuficturing Estab ist Postmasters, 
Hotel- keepers, Steamboat Captains, Ravway Conductors, 
Travelers—both mew and women—Schoo, Teachers, Students 
Farmers. Mechanics, Lawyers, Doetors, C ergymen: ai} 
are glad to have our books, Aggents for every neighborhood 
supplied on the most liberal terms, and secured agatast the 
possibelaly af loss, For particulars address, 
FOWLER saxo WELLS, 

308 Broadway, New York. 


mardi. 4t 
IRON RAILING WORKS —The eudeori- 
ber is prepared to fill ordera tor IRON RAIL- 
ING for Publie and Private Parks, Balcomes, 
Cemetery Lots, Steps, &e. Aino Verandahs, |rom Stairs, 
Doors, Settees, Chairs, Statues, Fountains, and every de- 
scription of ornamental and useful tron Work, having the 
largest Assortment of Patterns, and the greatest faciliues for 
menufactvring this kind of work. 
Persons can depend on being suited, orders prompt!y attend- 
ed to, and boxed carefully, to oarry to any part of the Uoron, 
Persons wishing to come selections, Sy acdressing the sub- 
acriber, stating what class of work they want, wil! have 
fo ios of aesign sent them. H. G. HOOD, 
feb2s -26t 121 N. Tenth St., above Race, Philada, 
A after many years of misery, desires to make known to 
fellow sufferers the sure means of relief. Address, encinsi 
stamp to pay return postage, MRS. MARY E. DEWI 
Boston, Mass., and the prescription will be sent, free, by next 
post, ps feb?-13t 


| 000 AGENTS, for new, sure, unparalleled 
. inducements. Send stamp to 
_mar2s St M. 


J. COOK, Detroit, Mieh. 
GENTS WANTED, IN EVERY COUNTY.— 
THE BEST OF INDUCEMENTS OFFERED, A 
Catalogue with terms and full inetructions will be sent, by 
addressing >. RULISON, Quaker City Pub isbing House, 
No, 23 South Third Street, Phiiade!p: ia, or if living West, 
H. M. RULDSON, No. 141 Main Street, Cincinnati, Ohio, 


marlé tf 
AGENTS WANTED—To ee) TWO NEW 
5.000 and UNEQUALLED INVENTIONS, wanted 
and selling EVERYWHERE, My ngents have o eared ov 
415,000 selling one of them. Put jn 4 stamps, and I will se 
ticulags of the BEST AGENCY in 
SPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Maas 


mar 
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LADY who has been cured of great Nervous Debili 











ou, gratia, 3) pages 
he country, 








feb2i-at 
AVING FUND of the N NAL SAFETY CO. 
Ss WALNUT Seeoaet SBNANeS corner of it RD, 
PHILA E! PHIA,. has nearly ONE MILLION t: DA 
1ALF OF DOLLARS all in first class Securities. grorest 
Five Per Cent, Open every day, and on Monday and Thura- 
day evenings till 9 o'clock. mh14-26t 
A SURE CURE FOR CORSUMETION bey ex- 
perience proves that Consumption is not that fatal die 
ease which it was once thought to be. We are ooustantly 
hearing of the most qrtoniening cures whieh are made Me he 
use of the EAST INDIAN CONSUMPTIVE REMEDY, 
the recipe of which will be sent on the aoe of four my 
stamps, or @ pint bottle by the remittance of $2. Address Dr, 
GRAY, No. 508 Broom Street. New York. mar2i-tf 
LERGYMEN, TEACHERS and OTHERS, may 
add to their present incomes, and do great good at the 





same time. by taking an Axency for our new and useful pub- 
lications, For particulars address 
anp WELLS 
mar2i 4t ¥y. 


FOWLER 
30= Broadway, N. 
ow TO T RICH.—Professor OLIVER ia new 
H BOOK DP WOSLERS, 100 pages, gives 150 di $ 
and sure ways. Can be practi at home in secret, by 
old 4 ne. Abe. jy be age — healt * 
. Pri cents. any where 
art ™ 2 Prot P. B. Hf) LAV 


I 7 
Acd I 3 
ay a the New York 


ONJURING !- The whole art of Conjuring made easy, 
with full instructionsand directions how te orm near- 

200 of the mst astonishing and wonderful feats of a of 
and, Hocus Pocus, Ventri oqpion aod Legerdemain, liius- 
trated with 100 Engravings. Sent by mail for 25 cents. Ad- 
dress LONG & CO., Brasher Falls, New York. ap4-2t 


WALL PAPER WAREHOUSE. 
BURTON & LANING, 
MANUFACTURERS AND IMPOR 


124 ARCH STREET, second door above Sixth, P 


Where may be found the largest and handsomest assort- 
mect in the city. 

Purchasers from the country will find it to their 

vbtage to eall at our store, where they will be suited wi 


- , 
eT "BURTON & LANING. 














DOCTOR HOOFLAND’S 
CELEBRATED 


GERMAN BITTERS, 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. C. M. JACKSON, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, 
WILL EFFECTUALLY CURE 


LIVER COMPLAINT, DYSPEPSIA, JAUNDICE, 
Chronic or Nervous Debility? Diseases of the Kidneye 
and all Diseases arising from @ disordered 

Liver or Stomach. ; 





The ietor, in calling the attention of the pubue to hi 
proparttion, does 80 with ¢ feeling of he ut most coahdense ia 
its Virtues tation te diseases for which it is re- 
oom mend 


It is no new and untried article, but one that has stood 
test of a ten years’ trial before the American people, 
ite reputation and sale is unrivalled by any similar 
tions extant, in fact, there is scarcely a hamiet in the Unica 
that has not its living witnesses of the great virtues of ¢. 
Bitters exhibited im the performance of some great 
Sa Of test ti voluntary, in possession 

@ mass of testimony, entirely voiun' 

o! the proprietor, extolling and vouching for the great cure- 
tive powers of this rem >» ls immense, gupeneas ones 
well known to science and » celebrated physicians 
distingu clergymen, 


READ THE FOLLOWING. 
Certificate of RALPH LUTE, Esq., Editor ef the 
“(Spirit of the Times,’ Ironton, Ohio. 

Ironton, Oct, 9, Ley 

Dr. C. M. Jackson—Dear Sir—The Bittere are in_gr 
mand here. In addition to the quantities sold by & 
Barber, your agents, the two other stores sell mure 
than any other medicine, I find they aré much used by don- 
vaiescent fever patients torebuild their broken om 
I have used, during the last summer, in my own eon! 
botties, They were reco to me first by an hbor , 
at a time when my system was much debilitated from the 
etlects of a severe Bilious Fever. They gave me an 
and restored a tone and vag to my whole system. In one 
Se seme tara bitte tina Shee ee Noy bas 
of the goc effects o e itters, since whic i 
had a large sale, and have now Sense So ccnstend anttlliins 
in this vicinity. 

In conciusion, I would aay that I fee: 
ing you this testimony of the value success of your pre 


POresiOr expectfally, yours, RALPH LUTE 


NEVER FAILS IN DYSPEPSIA. 
Satem,N.J., Feb. 2, 1855. 
Dr. C. M. Jackson—Dears Bir—I take great picasure in aoe 
ing you these few lines, recormmending tu al! affiicted wi 
that terrible disease, Dyspepsia, the valuable properties 
HOOFLAND'S GERMAN BITE wah OF 8 leas time 





pleasure in giv- 


ERS. 
was severe'y afflicted with that discase, 
of obtaining some relief, used 4 great many reparations high- 
ly recommended for that purpose,—but lin vain. Be 
advisec to try the German Bitters, I reluctantly pure 5B 
é. I felt so much relieved by the use of that, t l ob- 
tained more of it, and now, siter having taken hve bottles, I 
feel and consider myself healther " snes I have been for 
\ ears. {ours reapeo 
a ae ANDREW YOURSON, 


THEY ARE ENTIRELY VEGETABLE. 


free Alcoholic Lenape pm andaii: tmere- 
dsenis. Are pleasant in taste si smell; mild in their opera- 


tim 
. will expel ali morbid secretions frum the body, give 
Eieess to the pallid cheek, and health vigor to the Heme. 


rice 15 cents per bottie. ‘ 
aoe uggists pend sterabocunre in every 
REMOVAL. 
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A Bacxwoors Parscnen.—Several volumes 


have recently been published, which give the 
experiences of the pioneer itinerant preachers 
of the Western Statcs—men of great worldly 
Rarmroap Can Detiants.—At Framingham | wi.dom—fearless—energetic—but rough, un 


the usua! nuisances of railroad cars commen- | ogiivated, and very bigoted. The autobdicg- 
ced, First appeared the small boy with the | raphy of Peter Cartwright is one of the best 
Boston newspapers, which had been brought to | works of the class above named. We qnote 
him by our train; then the dirty boy, with the | therefrom the following characteristic incident, 


parched corn, who, in the intervals of trade, 
dabbles among his merchandise with his sore 
hand, and devours so much of that dry com- 
m oity, that you are fain to believe him to be 
his own best customer; then the big boy, with 
the fearful app ies, “ three for five cents;” and 
finally that well known and most indofatigable 
wretch with the “lozengers ;” who, on this oc- 
casion, actually sold a roll of the description 
called « checkerberry”’ to an elderly individual 
of the Moggins family sitting near me, who eat 
them, and, to my great joy, became wofully 
disordered ingonsequence. But the boy with 
the accordeon was not there—I think he has 
net yet got so far North. It was but the week 
before that I had met hiw, however, on the 
Philade)phia cars. It was after eleven o’clock; 
the train had passed New Brunswick, and the 
paseengers were trying to sleep, (ha! ha!) when 
the boy entered. He was a seedy youth, with 


which occurred at a camp meeting in the ycar 
1813 :— , 

« A young man had occasioned some trouble 
by his disorderly conduct, and at length Cart 
wright ‘reproved him personally and sharply,’ 
and said, ‘{ mean that young man there, stand. 
ing on the seats of the ladies, with the rufthd- 
shirt on,’ and added, *I doubt not that rofiiea- 
shirt was borrowed.’ The young man was 
greatly incensed, and threatened to whip tie 
preacher. Upon tbis Cartwright weut op to 
him and said, ‘ We will not distarb the congre- 
gation fighting here; bat let us go oat into the 
woods, for if I am to be Whipped, I want it 
over, for I do not like to live indread.’ They 
accordingly started for the woods, but they 
had not proceeded far when an involuntary 
motion of Cartwright’s band to his side so 
alarmed the rowdy that he took fight, under 
the supposition that the preacher was feeling 


















































a seal skin cap, a singularly dirty face, a gray 

jacket of the ventilating order, and a short but 
remarkably broad pair of “corduroy cordu- 

roys.” He wore an enormous bag or haver- 

gack about his neck, and bore in his hand that 
most infernal and detestable instrument, an ac- 
cordeon. I despise that instrument of music. 
They pull the music out of it, and it comes 
forth struggling and relactant, like a cat drawn 
by the tail from an ash-hole, or a squirrel pull- 
ed shrieking from a hollow log with a ramrod. 
This unprincipled boy commenced pulling at 
his thing, and horrified us with the most awful 
version of that wretched “ Dog Tray” that I 
ever listened to. Then he walked around tbe 
ear, and colkcted forty-two cents. Then he 
returned to the centre of the car, and standing 
close to the stove, which was red hot—the 
night being cold— he essayed to pull ont “ Pop 
Goes the Weasel,’”’ when suddenly pop went 
the boy; he dropped the accordeon, burst into 
tears, snd clapping his hands behind him, exe- 
cuted a frantic dance, accompanied by yells of 
the most agonizing character. I saw it all, and 
felt grateful toa retributive Previdence. He 
had stood too close to the stove, and his cordu 

Toys were in a Jight blaze; a few inches below 
the termination of the gray jacket was the seat 
of his woe. After he got on fire the conductor 
put him out, and a sweet and ineffable calm 
came over me. I realized that, ‘‘whatever is, 
is right,” and I fell intoa deep and happy 





sleep.—Joun Poawmix, in the Knickerbocker. out— 
A Lxoat Consutration.—A certain lawyer pan ell, 


in this city is noted for his promptitade in de- 
manding payment of his fees, his lack of faith 
in human honesty leading him to suspect that 
everybody is determined to cheat him. His 
plan is the same that newspspers are sometimes 
eompelled to adopt—to collect subscriptions in 
advance. He considers that if he is unable to 
eget his own fees before the action is com- 
ved, he will prove hardly compe‘ent to gain 
client’s cause afterwards. 

A short time ago a gentleman in the tailoring 
line called on him and informed him that he 
wished to hold a short consultation with him, 
respecting a suit which he wae abyut to com- 
mence. 

«< My fee will be five dollars for a consulta- 
tion.” 

«« What!’ exclaimed the man of cloth. 

«« Five dollars, if you please—and I general- 
ly take the fee in advance,”’ and he reached 
forth his hand for the expected fee. 

«« No, you don’t,”’ said the tailor, makingfhis 
q@ay towards the door; ‘‘ you can’t play that off 
on me.’’ 

<‘There’s nothing wrong or unprofessional 
about it,’’ said the lawyer with severity. 

<I can’t help that—you must get your five 


to Harry, 


How Hicu 
young lady inquired at one of the fashionable 
hosier’s for some sik hose. 
skopman displayed the articles, and the lady 
examined them narrowly, passed her hand 
down one of them, and holding them up, as if 
to see their Jength, asked, 

«« How high do they come ?”’ 

The shopman, not thinking that she meant to 
inquire the price, blushed to his brows, and 
stammered out, 

« Well, 
to the knee !”’ 

The astonished lady’s eyes flashed fire, and 
as she was little of a blue withal, she cried 


for a dirk and intended to stab him. Cart- 
wright started in pursuit, but did not overtake 
the fugitive, who was subsequently ducked in a 
pond by the other rowdies. Cartwright’s re. 
flections on this adventure are curjous and 
worth quoting. 
‘what I would have done if this fellow had 
gone with me to the woods? This is hard to 
answer, for it was a part of my creed to love 
everybody, bat to fear no one; and I did not 
permit myself to believe any man could whip 
me until it was tried; and I did not permi. my- 
self to premeditate expedients in such cases. 
I should no doubt have proposed to him to bave 
prayer first, and then followed fhe openings of 
Providence. 


‘It may be asked,’ he sas, 


9° 





Do Tuer Come ?—An elderly 


The attentive 


really, Miss—Madame—I think about 


you are the ne plus u/tra of all shop- 


I didn’t know there could be such a 
fool!’ and leaving the hose on the counter, she 
sailed away. 4 





Dreaprvt!—Smith, a waggish mechanic, was 
going home last Sunday from a neighboring 
provision store, with a piece of salt pork, which 
he carried under his arm as neatly done up as 
if it had been a Russia bound copy of Watts on 
its way to a fashionable church. 

‘;What ye got there!—a prayer book?” 
bawled an acquaintance. 

«“ No—not exactly,” said Smith, « it’s a lit- 
tle (p) salter !""—Post. 


Harry H——’s Movstacns.—Harry H——, 
of Providence, tells a good story of a young 
man who had a light and incipient moustache. 
One day, while fingering the few hairs, he said 


«‘ Hadn't I better dye this moustache ?”’ 
«¢Oh, no,” replied Harry, ‘let it alone and it 
will die of itself.”’—Gazette. 








GENERAL OBSERVATIONS ON 
FASHION AND DRESS, 


— 


The dresses worn at the balls and evening 























dollars oat of the other party.” 
«¢ No, that’ll never do. 
@ proceeding.’’ 


«s Well, then, I’m blowed if I don’t abandon 
the suit, and you may get somebody else to 


make it !’’ 


«<< What suit are you thinking about,” asked 


the mystified lawyer. 


«« Why, the suit of clothes you won of Jim 


I came to consult you 
about the color, and I shan’t pay five dollars 


———= on the election. 


for advice, by a blamed sight !”’ 
«“Ohb—ah—um! That’s a different case. 





Never heard of such 


I 
eather think I'll have it green !’’— Bost. Herald. 


fetes, which took place at Paris during the Car. 
nival, were of very various kinds. Among the 
prettiest were those composed of the light ma- 
terials most generally adopted at balls. A dress 
of white crape lisse was trimmed with five 
flounces graduated in width, and at the edge of 
each there was a bouillonne of white tulle with 
a running of mallow color ribbon. The corsage 
was trimmed with revers of blonde lace, edged 
at the inner side with a narrow ruche of gauze 
ribbon of the same tint as that employed for 
the runnings on the flounces. The top of the 
corsage was finished by a rache of gauze ribbon, 
and in the centre of the corsage, within the 
open part left by the sides of the revers, there 


























Gors’ A’teR Recrvuirs.— Captain Wallen 
started down from the Dalles to Vancouver, to 
bring up & party cf recruits to fight the Icco- 
motive Indians. He stopped for the night at 
the Cascades, in the house of an old man called 
“Uncle Sammy,” an inquisitive old fellow, 
about eighty six, and deaf as a haddock. After 
supper the old man, old woman, and Wallen 


other. 


were three or four rows of ruches, one above the 
Frills in a style corresponding with the 
flounces, formed the trimming of the sleeves; 
bows of mallow color ribbon were placed one 
on each shoulder, one in the centre of the cor- 
sage at the top, and another at the point in 
front of the waist, the latter with long flowing 





















































f ends, The lady who appeared in tbis elegant 
one “4 chairs around a biasing wood fire. dress, wcre rich bracelets of emeralds and 
The old man lametintely commenced applying brilliants. Her fan was composed of white fea- 


the brake, (good expression for pump ?) 


« What are ye goin’ daown to the maouth of 


the river for?” 


** After recruits,” replied Wallen, at the top 


of his voice. 
“ Hey?” 
<« After re craits!’’ roared Wallen again. 
*« Can't hear ye.” 


Then the old lady moved round, and putting 
her mouth to the old man’s ear, shouted, in a 
voice that would have done credit to Stentor 


after he'd got a little in years: 


«« He’s agoin’ daown—arter re-cruits—sugar 


—and—coffee—and sich 7?” 





A Darinxa Yovunesrurn.—A friend of ours 


who has two charming daughters, one of whom 
has been drawn this way by matrimony, that 
makes tad breaks in families sometimes, de- 
clared tha! if any one should come after the 


remaining daughter, he would shoot him. A. 


queer customer, who saw her for the first time 


afew evenings since, and was struck by her | 


grace and beauty, said, on being told of the 
threat—« Well, that’s all right enough; though 


if Twas a young man, I'd risk one shot, any- 
how.”’ 





Waar Apam Saw or Porrvaat.—When 
reminced of their want of progress in agrical- 
Gare and menufactares, the Spaniards relate a 
legend that Adam, once upon a time, requested 


leave to revisit this world; leave was granted, | 
vand an angel commissioned to conduct him. On | 


wings of love the patriarch hastened to his na- 
tive earth ; but so changed, so strange all seemed 
to him, that he felt at home nowhere til! he got 
te Portugal. “Ah, here,” exclaimed he, « set 
me ¢cown here; everything is here just as | 
tof it.” 





ther, shaded with lilac, and was mounted in 
ivory, studded with emeralds. The head-dress 
consisted of a wreath of lilac convolyulus, ter- 
minating at the back in pendant sprays. 

We have, on a former occasion, adverted to 
the fact that dresses of plain satin are gradually 
regaining favor, and we may now mention that 
a bridal ivess, for an aristocratic marriage, has 
jast been made of plain white satin. The skirt 
is trimmed with three flounces of Honiton lace, 
the corsage and sleeves being ornamented also 
with Honiton lace. 

From a choice assortment of elegant head- 
dresses, we telect the following as deserving of 
especial notice : 

Two cotfures, ia the style called the pefit bord, 
have been made by a fashionable Parisian mil- 








j liner, for two Russian prinsesses. One is of 
| velvet of that brilliant hue called Rose-de- 
Chine, and the crown is of blonde. A beauti- 


ful white ostrich feather, twisted spirally, waves 
on one side, and on the other side bouquets of 
white and red roses. Tae other petit bord is of 
Azof green velvet, and the crown of white 
| blonde, Ono one side there ip a white feather, 
ard on the othcr an algrette of diamonds, with 
pearl loops and tassels. 
| For ball head dresses, narrow cordons of 
flowers or foliage, with tufts of marabout fea- 
, thers at each side, are very fashionable. Nets 
| made of pearls or of gold beads, are also much 
in favor. They are worn very small, merely 
| enclosing the hair at the back part of the head. 
_On one side may be placed a single rose, or a 
camelis.—Londor Lady's Paper of March 7. 





np 


to" « The very moment I desire to become 
| Virtuous,’’ says Confucius, “the attainment is 
| made.” 


Elderly Gentleman thioks that Garroting’s 


tised in brord daylight. 





come toa pretty pass when it’s openly prac- 


Where are the Police? 








Agricultural. 


SUGGESTIONS ABOUT STABLES. 








In a previous article on the subject of the 
construction of stables we submitted a few sug 
gestions, intended to aid those who fee! desirous 
of doing everything possible for the comfort of 
their horses, in the work of planning good 
stables when about to build new ones, or to re- 
construct old ones. 

As several other suggestions, which were pre- 
sent to our mind while writing our former ar- 
ticle, were omitted on account of our limited 
spice, we return to the subject, and commence 
with remarking that provision should always be 
made, in some way or other, for a very free acd 
tufticient ventilation in all stables. There are 
but few stables where this matter is sufficiently 
attended to. There are but few stables which 
do not emit a most offensive or disagreeable 
odor when the doors are first opened in a morn- 
ing. A horse shut up in such an atmosphere 
for a considerable share of every twenty-four 
hours, can neither be as comfortable nor as 
healthy as he would be if provision had been 
made to secure a purer supply of air. 
whole of the blood and humors of his system 
must be contaminated with the impurities of the 
atmosphere which he is obliged to inhale and im- 
bibe through his jungs. This poisonous matter 
cannot be taken into the system for any great 
length of time without producing some disease, 
or, at least, some depression of strength and 
spirits, and a predisposition and readiness to be 
affected with actaal disease. May not the dall- 
ness of eye, and want of sprightliness, which 
are sometimes observed in horses on first taking 
them out of the stable, be owing in a great 
measure to the impure atmosphere which they 
have been bresthing during a long night, or a 
longer period of confinement in their stable? 
And may not the languor and logginess, the want 
of strength and vigor, which are quite common 
with some horses in the spring, be owing in a 
great degree to their being shut up in close, ill 
ventilated, and impure stables, during the-win- 
ter months? However this may be, it is well 
ascertained that inflammation and weakness of 
the eyes, as well as coughs, colds, influenzas, 
and inflammations of the lungs, are often caused 
by confinement in the foul and unwholesome 
atmosphere of some much-neglected and ill- 
constructed stables. When horses, obliged to 
breathe such an atmosphere during winter, come 
to be exposed, as they naturally must be, to 
sudden changes of temperature in the spring, it 
need not be wondered at that they should 
readily take cold, and be attacked with serious 
and even fatal inflammations of Me lungs. 

Notwithstanding the truth and obviousness of 
these facts and considerations, horses are often 
shut up for whole days and nights in an atmo- 
sphere which man could not bear to breathe 
even one hour. 

Two of the simplest contrivances which we 

have ever seen, to remedy the closeness and 
impurity of stables, were adopted by one who 
became sensible of the injury and discomfort 
inflicted on his horses by the use of stables open 
to these objections. The first consisted in 
cpening several wicdows in the walls of the 
stable. These being hung, could be opened 
and shut more or less according to the weather. 
Another of these contrivances was the substi- 
tution of a door divided into an upper and 
lower half, in the place of a whole undivided 
door. As the door faced to the south, the 
upper half could be left open in almost al! sorte 
of weather, save the most stormy and scverely 
cold. By these means and the insertion of a 
sliding grating in the wall opposite, above the 
heads of the horses, a great improvement was 
effected in one stable; and by similar con- 
trivances an improvement might be brought 
about in many others. 
In building new stables, however, provision 
should be made of a more scientitic and efficient 
kind. The object may be accomplished in 
various ways; but one of the bestis to admit 
fresh air by means of a shliding grating at the 
back of each stall, and to have a hopper in the 
ceiling, with a trunk up to the roof, to allow the 
escape of heated and impure air.—.4/bany Coun- 
try Gentleman. 





CULTIVATION OF THE PxEacn TreE.—Profes- 
sor Mapes, of New Jersey, in treating of the 
cultivation of the peach tree, says that peach 
stones, in falling from the trees, always bury 
themselves alike, point downwards, and this 
ought to be imitated. Broad end upwards, the 
frost opens them and water enters. He de- 
scribes a plan, the ideal of which is to fit the 
bud, in the process of budding, by cutting away 
so much of the bark as will allow the [asertion 
of the bud in place of the removed bark. The 
peach tree must be set one inch higher than in the 
nursery from which it istaken. The new growth 
should be taken in, early in the next spring. 
The double labor is a fruit bud, and the stock 
should never be shortened in next toit. If a 
peach be borne on the end of a Jong, straggling, 
dependant branch, its death is not far distant. 
Peach trees eighteen years old may be ren- 
dered fruitful by proper treatment. The soil 
must be disturbed early, or there will be no 
crop. A very large hole ought to be made in 





planting. 


The | 


BENEFITS OF SAWDUST. 





Mr. Editor :—! propose to give you soe of 
my views of the benefits of sawdust for agricu!. 
tnral parpoeses, together with my method of 
applyisg it. The first use I make of it is in 
bedding for my stock, such as cattle, horses 
and hogs—not forgetting even poor biddy’s 
quarters. I am satisfied this is economy in 
more than one point ;—first, it is so comforta 
ble for the poor creatures to rest their weary 
limbs upon. Wby, sir, it would do your heart 
good to see how comfortable and happy they 
look, lying there upon it, chewing their cud; 
then, when you come to mabe your daily draft 
upon poor meoley for that indispensable requi- 
site to give your coffee its delicious flavor, you 
can do it without being urder the necessity of 
screping ani digging through, or, with sponge 
and tud of water, washicg off the accumulated 
filth, before you can find where she keeps her 
rich deposits of milk and cream. 

Second, it absorbs all the urine of the cattle, 
which is a very great item, as it adds at least 
100 per cent. to the yearly amount of mannre, 
aside from the sawdust itself. This, with the 
manure, is all thrown iato the cellar, where the 
hogs take charge and commence their opera- 
tions, which have thus far been to my entire 
satisfaction, their work being thorough; for, 
with a sprinkling of corn, by way of encourage- 
ment to them, it becomes well incorporated 
into a mass of excellent manure. There it re- 
mains until I want to put it info the ground— 
not on it, todry up and evaporate and be car- 
ried off in the atmosphere, until my neighbor. 
ing farmer gets more than I retain for my own 
benefit,— by ploughing or cultivating i: as soon 
as practicable—for I think it bad husbandry to 
allow manure to lay exposed to the sun, wind 
and rain, either in the field or barnyard. 

Again, I think sawdust profitable to apply to 
all clayey soils, on account of its capacity of 
absorbing moisture in time of excessive rains, 
consequently preventing the clay from beco. 
ming 80 moist as to apparently form mortar, 
which, when it becomes dry, will be so hard 
that vegetation will flod it difficult to subsist 
apon, much more to grow and flourish luxuri- 
antly in, notwithstanding the soil otherwise 
might be in a condition from which, under fa- 
vorable circumstances, the farmer might expect 
good crops. 

Again, sawdust well incorporated into clay 
soil serves to keep it loose and porous, so as to 
admit light and air, which are necessary to the 
growth of vegetation, as well as to early matu. 
rity, which is very essential in this region — 
Where the land upon side: hills is liable to be- 
come washed badly with rains, I am satisfied 
that a liberal application of sawdust will greatly 
improve the condition of the soil, by prevent- 
ing the rains from carrying away the bert and 
finest portions as welk as the most nutritions, 
by holding together the particles of soil, and 
allowing the water to pass through. Yon will 
see all the cavities upon the surface become 
filled, forming a sort of filter, through which 
the water will pass, leaving the fine soil upon 
the surface. 

Again, if it be a receiver—which no one will 
doubt—it is also a retainer ; hence ite value, by 
holding a supply of moisture to be appropria- 
ted to vegetation in time of severe drought.— 
Every farmer knows that our hard clay soil, un- 
less it has been subsoiled or trerched, is affect- 
ed more by drought than many other kinds, 
consequently it may be more profitable to use 
sawdust onclay soil than on others, although I 
have no doubt that it may be beneficial on any 
soil. I have used sawdust to some extent for 
the above purposes the three past years, al 
though I have to transport it five miles. This 
year I shall use, probably, more than I have 
during the two previous years. I intend expe 
rimenting with it by preparing it with the salt 
and lime mixture so highly recommended by 
Professor Waring and cthers, aud using i: as 
above.— Cor. Maine Farmer 





Cure ror Rose Bvros.—Plant in the centre 
of your garden a few damask rose. bushes, and 
they will never light on anything else. We 
have a large garden, with almost every kind of 
fiuit, vines, shrubbery, and flowers, with several 
kinds of roses, and in the centre we have four 
bunches of damask rose-bushes, and I never 
saw in the whole garden a rose bug on anything 
but the damask rose. When they are in blos- 
som,1 go into the garden once a day with a 
pan of hot water, and shake the bugs from these 
roses into the water, and get about a pint at one 
time; this I practice for a few days, and then 
they will disappear.— Boston Cultivator. 





Ranaits ann Tregs.—A correspondent from 
Howari’s Point, writes:—‘: Rabbits may be 
prevented from destroying young peach and 
apple trees, by dipping a woolen rag in grease 
of some kind—hog’s lard or the like—and rub- 
bing the tree as far up as they can reach.’’ He 
learned this from his neighbors, after he had | 
lost some trees, and since such application has 
been made, no tree has been touched.— Prairie 
Farmer. 





C7” Carlyle says that each man carries 
under his hat a “private theatre,’’ whereon 
a greater drama thaa is ever performei on the 
mimic stage is acted, begioning and ending in 





Eterulty. 








Mseful Receipts. 


Rexepy ror Sx Diseases.—At an agricul 


Gth, Mr. MeLeisa read the followng state- 
ment 


rial that [I baye used extensive for the last 
twenuty-fiee vears, and which, during a great 
portion -f that time, hed the «ifect of curiog 


diseas« s 
ing of the hee's, irritation on the skin, mange, 
&c., «&:. ] l to 


alto ring-worm 
° , 
on children, with perfect sucerss, and to aa old 


have applied it 


wound on a man's leg that, with the constant 
irritation, used to break out in an angry sore, | 
with the same r.salt; eroptions on the beard, | 
aod, in one instance, on the bead, where the | 
hair fell entirely cif in consequence of a fever, 


and the skin was broken out in small ulcers all | 


over, and where a variety of specifics had been 
tried without the 
applications the head began to clean; and now 
there is a fine crop of hair, and the skin soft 
and pliable. everytbing in the shape 


least success, After a few | 


In tact, 
of cutaneous disease, wherever I have applied 
this sabstance, has totally disappeared. The 
material is s> simple, so easily procured, so 


cheap, and so perfectly harmless, should it not 
even do any good, that 1 hope its publicity, 
of 
quence to deserve that honor, will prove as 


| 


should you consider it sitticient conse- | 


useful to the friends of this society as I have 
found it to a very great number in my own ex 
The article I refer to is the common 
Ammoniacal Liquor of the Gas-works, and the 
only thing to be observed particularly is to pro- 
cure it perfectly ‘ree from tar, which can be 
easily done by filtering through p*per; and 
where too strong, to adda little water. How | 
far this would answer for scab on sheep, I have 
not had and opportanity of jadging, but from 
its uniform efticiency in removing cutan»sous 
diseases, in every instance where I 
applied it, I have not adonbt of its us+ful- 
ness in that particular.”’—Lendon Gardener's 


Chronicle. } 


perie nee, 


| 
| 


have 


SwaLiowine Poison.—ghf poison should be | 
swallowed accidentally, take two table-spoon- 
fols of ground mustard, mixed in warm water. 
It will operate as an instantaneous emetic. 

Fire in THe Cuimney.—In cases of fire in 
the chimney, it is an excellent plan to put 
salt on the fire in the grate below, as it 
acts chemically en the flim'ng soot above.— 
This has been found to extinguish the fire 
in a short time, and deserves to be more gene- 
rally known. 

To Creanse Freatuer Beps.—Ra1bd them 
over with a stiff brush, dipped in hot soap- 
suds. When clean, lay them on a shed, or 
any other clean place, where the rain will fall 
on them. When theroughly soaked, let them 
dry in a hot sun for six or seven successive 
days, shaking them up well, and turning 
them over each day. They should be cover- 
ed over with a thick cloth during the night ;— 
ifexposed to the night air, they will become 
damp, and mildew. 

To Creanse MatTrasses.—Hair mattrasses 
that have become hard and dirty, can be made 
nearly as good as new by ripping them, wash- 
ing the ticking, and picking the hair free 
from bunches, and keeping it in a dry, airy 
place several days. Whenever the ticking 
gets dry, fill it lightly with hair, and tack it 
together. 

GLycERInE A ReweEpy For Insect Bites —- 
A correspondent of the Society of Arts in 
Gaatemala says gly serine is invaluable for a 
tropical traveller; a little of it applied to a 
mosquito bite, instantly relieves; “no scratch- 
ing and sore on the legs as before; it is per- 
fectly marvellous, and I would not travel on 
these coasts without it now.”’ 

Bioopy Murrain.—Take white oak bark 
from the tree, as much as you can hold with 
the thum> and fiogers of both hands. Boil 
it in one gallon of water for a short time. 
Then pour off the water, and dissolve in it a 
lump of alum, the size of a walnat, aod a lump 
of copperas of the same size. With this mix- 
ture drench the animal, and acure will soon 
be effected. 

Taintep Meat.—When meat is tainted, the 
taint may be removed by covering it a few 
hours with common charcoal, or by putting a 
few pieces of charcoal into the water in which 
the tainted meat is boiled. 

HEALING OINTMENT FOR Wouyps, &c -— 
Take a quarter of an Bes of white wax and 
and half an ounce of spermaceti, and put them 
in asmall basin, with two ounces of almond 
oil. Place the basin by the side of the fire, 
till the wax and spermaceti are dissolyed.— 
When cold, the ointment is ready for use. 
This is an article which it is much better to 
make than to purchase. When you make it 
yourself, you know that it has no irritating or 
inferior materials in it. 





Otp Triwe Barsarity.—The Edinburgh Echo, 
of Jan. 10, 1779, says: “This day, Japhet 
Crooks, alias Sir Peter Stranger, stood on the 
pillory en hour at Ch@ing Cross, after which a 
chair was brought up, and he being seated 
therein, the hangman, with a sargeon’s instra- 
ment, somewhat resembling a sickle, cut off, 
pursuant to his sentence, one ear c'ose to his 
head, which he held up for the view of an infi- 
nite number of spectators, and while the sur- 
geon was dressing it and stopping the blood, 
the other was cut off, and held in the same 
manner, after which the bangman, with a pair 


tural meeting in Uister, Ireland, on February | 


« Permit me to call your attention to a mate- 


tthe sken cf animals, such as scratch. | 


My 10, 29, 1, is a mischievous animal ® 
My 8, M4, 5, is 2 great companion for western mea. 7 
My 4, 2, 15, 16, is my native State 
My 20. 6, 13, 2, 21, is one of the U.S.A 


2. 21, 27. 12, ie a river inthe. 8 A 
| My 22, 7, 5, 19, 10, will cause juite a stir next & 
My Ul, &. is sometimes used as a conjunction 
| My 12, 9 29. ts a vessel much used in kitchens, 


| My 
| My 
















The Riddler. 


CONGRESSIONAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BSYEHING Foes. 





. 
| 


Iam compcsed of 3 letters 


My 24.9, 13.4, 22. lea US Senator 
My 3, 1. 1s, 3.6, 2, 29 is a Representative from Indlane. 
Mv 7, tt, 2. 10, 34, 5, isa l S Senator 
My 17, 4, If 15, Is. 35, is a Representative from Obie. 
\Iv i = | 7. 31. MM lea US Senator 
My 1 ea Representative from Pennsylvania, 
My a sal S Senavor 
Ny +a Representative from California, 
Mv Os. 34 | } 4. isal S. Senator 
My sa Representative from Indiana, 
My 3.8, 33, 27, 8.5, ie aU & Senator 
My S801 SS. B. in a Representative from Lowe, 

My whole is name and birth 


ploce of a distinguish- 
CHASE. 


MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pose. Bi. 


I am composed of 3 letters 
My 33.3 
My 





is a nenter verb 








4, 3. is a preposition 


























My 





Is, 12, B14, 15. ina 
My 25 


river in Asia 

































My whole was a topic for Madam Rumor tn 
of the Union 


















BIOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVBRIRG 















— 


am com posed of 49 letters 
10, 31, 2 3, was a Scottich poet 
29. 16 


My 
My 








sr - 


B, 





was the gre 
scholar that England has produced. @ 

My 7, 31, 4, 5, 48, 3. was an English histo 

My 31, 28, 3, 45, U4, 13, was a distingul 
scholar, and metaphysician 


























































My 17. 5, 45. 9. 1, was an eminent English 
My 33, 45, 46, 21, was a Romm Emperor. “¢ 
My 40, 15, 19 

My 11, 39, 45 





My 
My 


3!, 


. 45. 5, 16, 23, 24, was a King of 
. 12, 5, 34, 44, 22, was a King gt 
2, 33, 38, 20, 48, 39, 3 < in 
3, 4, 2, 33, Sb, 20, 48, 39, 31, wasa K taly. 


27, 39, 16, 11, 21, 16, was Boe 


dents of the United States 
43, 17, 3g, 47, 4, 45, was a King of Englead. 
42, 28, 3, 3, 36, was one of the Signers of Ge T 
claration of Independence 
27, 39, 16. 31, 33, 2, 16, was an American G 
26, We, 42, 48, 35, Wh, was a King of England. — ; 
2. 3, 43. was an American General, . & 
5, 48, 18, 35, 22, was a King of Persia. j 4, 
16, 39, 16, 15, 19, 48, 43, 45, was a celeBrated — 


chief 
41, 11, 21, 16, 7, was one of the Signers @f the 
ration of Independence * 
My 48, 20, 37, 13, 48, 9, was a King of Frane@, 
My 31, 46, 5, 49. 23, was one of the Signers 
ration of Independence 
My whole is a Spanish proverb 
St. Louis. Mo FRENCH B 


























My 
My 
My 
My 
My 




































My 






















































CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY 
My first’s in your slumb 
When over the earth 
Night throws her curtaia 
Of black, and gives birth 
To many dreams. 
an 





When rises the moon, 
In her you will see, 
Somethipg that purports 

My second to be ; 
Bo it seems. 


In every sogna, 
Be it loud or low, 
My second is found; r 
Is not that so’ 
Plain as day 





Where'd be the world, 
If my fourth was gone, 
it'd be an odd thing, 
The sun’d shine upoa, 
Ido fy 


And now for my whole, 
Well the farmer knows, 
It {s of much good 
When the cold wind blows, 
W intry day. 









Wheeling 





CHARADE. 


My frst is useful to all— 
We scarce could live without it; 
‘Tis eaten by great and small, 
You will not doubt it 











My second’s the place, wherein 
My frst lies under the sod, 

And where it would always remain— 
Till bidden forth by God! 


My whole is beautiful reckoned,— 
The home of a statesman and sage. 
Should you stand at my whole, on my sec@ 
My first you will see, I'll engage? 
GAHME 









Snider 


“ 






















= 
ry RIDDLE. i 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVYENING POST. 


Come, ye riddlers, come, one and all; es 
Listen to me, for ’tis to you I call. 
F ive letters do compose my name, 
If you can’t guess them you are to blame, 
My Ist, 3rd and Sth, you’ll all confessy 
Is a useful article of a gentleman’s dress. ied 
My 3rd, 4th and Sth, is possessed by many, Sg 
Yet some are said to be without any. 
An exc amation is my Ist and 3rd, 
Of pleasure or joy, you've of, 
My whole, although ’tis very} 
W ithout it none could live af all. 
Warren, Vt 
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PROBLEM, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY 





A dog in pursuit of a hare runs 
runs 22; they both together ran @, 
the dog overtakes the hare. How 
of the dog at the beginning of the 

Mo. o LLI 





hare. 





CONUNDRUMS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY Ewwine 





of scissors, slit up his nestrils, and seared them 
with a red-hot iron; of those operations n>ne 
seemed to affect him in any degree like that-of | 
burning.”’ 





A youna man of fair fortane, from the coun | 
try, recently made a conquest of what he con- 
sidered a ‘‘lacrative young lady.” At any 
rate, she and her sisters wore costly jewelry, | 
and whenever the young man toot tea at the | 
home of his beloved, a splendid service of sil- | 
ver adorned the table. After the wedding, | 
however, the service and the jewelry disappear- 
fd; and the bridegroom was quietly informed 
that they bad all been borrowed from accom. 
modating friends. 


| 
| 


Your men of property, from 
the country, must be cantious how they catch 
‘rich wives” in the city, 

Tue Keticion or Encuaxnp.—-The doctrine 
of the Old Testament is tae religion of Eng- 
land. The first leaf of the New Testament it 
does not open. It believes in a Providence 
which does not treat with levity a pound ster. , 
ling. They are neither Transcendentalists nor 
Christians. They put up no Socratic prayer, 
much lees any saintly prayer for the Qaeen’s | 
mind ; ask neither for light nor right, but say, 
bluntly, “grant herin health and wealth long 








to live.’’— Emerson. 





| mea black walnut box of quite a small size. Cl 


| ANAGRAMS —Maine, 


| vice without eradicating the virtue. 








C7” Why is one of James Buchanan’s cab o 
supposed to be opposed to ‘‘ Woman’s Rights ?’’ - 
Because he js at the head of the ‘‘ Mail Department. 

{7~ What letter of the alphabet is always m 
helping to spell one grand division of the globe? 
A-merry-K. (America ) 

{7" Why would Sorghum Saccharatum have Bese 
rather sweet words fur ‘“‘ Abel’’ to use to his 
ther’? Ans — Because he wou ave said sugar 
( *‘ Sugar, Cain.’’) ‘ 

7” What two letters of the 
Siberia? Ans—AN. (& 

{7" Why is Gen. Moorad 
Ans —Because he captured a 

7" When did the “ Gpeat Na 
the menial work of ‘‘ stripping’ 
he stripped © Old Mos-cow.’’ ‘ 
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ANSWERS TO RUDDL La 


MISCELLANEOUS BNIGMA —Joha P. 









CAL ENIGMA —* He that lives upom hope 
fusting.”” MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
Bible first printed in America). CHARADE.—M, 
(nose) CHARADE —New Hope. RIDD 
New Hampshire, 
Rbode Island, Florfda, Indiana, Missouri, J 
Delaware, Oregon, Maryland, Texas. ARI 
CAL PROBLEM —A's share 1917 30; B’s shaze 
C's share 1612.00, D’s share 1254 30. 






































CH” There are some faults so 
excellence, that we can scarcely. 















